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|Y apology for printing these fragmentary 
impressions must be found in the fact, 
that excepting a delightful magazine 
article on Fayal, by Colonel T. W. Higginaon, 
there exists no satisfactory picture of life in the 
Azores. 

Barely mentioned in the geographies, these 
islands have hitherto been almost neglected by 
the pleasure-seeker. The tide of travel recently 
setting that way warrants the prediction that they 
will ere long be regarded as a desirable half- 
way-station on the great highway of £uro[)ean 
travel. A line of United-States steamers, con- 
necting there with the Portuguese line, would 
thus enable the tourist to enter Europe by way 
of the Spanish Peninsula, and open up the mag- 
nificent scenery of these iskinds and of Portugal, 
now so little known, and so well worth knowing. 

a 






4 PREFACE. 

WhOe this is as yet only a protNibility, it may 
still be fairly said, that in no other bit of foreign 
travel can one get so much enjoyment, witli so 
UtUe ezpenditore of strength and money, as in a 
summer voyage to the Western Islands, in one 
of the excellent sailing-vessels now plying regu- 
Isriy to those ports from Boston and New Bed- 
ford* 

In the Asores every thing is novel, and noth- 
ing is new. The tued teacher finds here en- 
fofoed rest with continual diversion ; the nervous 
invalid, an engrossing change of scene, with ab- 
sdate quiet, no temptation to hurry, and no 
exciiBe for worry. To the artist, the botanist, 
tbe geologist, and the philologist, they offer a 
rich and almost unexplored field. 

a A. B. 

f^jHsimrirt^ Aprtlf 1881* 
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[HE vagae idea has become a reality. 
Our staterooms are engaged. Retracing 
our steps fVom the office, an added dig- 
nity attends us. We feel as if all we meet must 
know that we are about to visit foreign shores. 

Later, painAil rumors reach us of the unsea- 
worthiness of. the steamer: her date of sailing 
is postponed; and the bark, which heretofore 
we have scorned, begins to loom up as a pos- 
sibility. *^A sailing- voyage would be such an 
experience I ** cry our young folks. Even we 
elders, ambition being not yet dead in our hearts, 
already feel that it is a little commonplace to go 
by steamer. ** A voyage of twenty days would 
be much more restftil for your invalid," urges the 
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doctor. **Aiid just the thing for my weak 
cj'es/* pleads our collegian. ^^And a sailing- 
ressel is so much more picturesque I '* adds a 
romantic fKend, dropping in at this crisis. We 
begin to despise the steamer ; and, in proportion 
to the doubt as to whether there is room for us 
on the baiky it becomes the desire of our hearts 
to go in her. Finally it is so decided. Her 
owners telegraph us in relation to passports, as 
to the ccdor of our eyes and hair, and the shape 
of our noses and chins. The latter, after pro- 
tracted consultation, we each describe as Soman 
and medium. 

The eventful day arrives, — six o'clock of a 
onrnmer morning, fresh and clear. Tlie water 
lies still and smooth as we go over the bridge to 
the city. Too early for the train, and Just In 
time to see tlie awakening of a great metropolis. 
The oigan-grinder and his monkey breakfasting 
together as they crawl towards town. Old wo- 
aen polishing their apples, and peanut-venders 
setting up their stoves at the street-comers. 
Sleepy men-servants washing sidewalks. Coils 
of hose like great gray serpents of the night, 
awaking with a hiss, and retreating, as the day 
brightens, into back areas. Cross housemaids 
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renting their .pleeu upon taperturUble door- 
mats. -«;t5n«r at the station. 

dead east, uncntww ^. Ke-assuring 

w^;, d». te iiwi~." ~jv^ "^c^ 
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«n, a pteMttit-faoed mn, step* quietiv on 
bawd. "Good luck to yoo I" ay the ownen 
too- the pier. The pUok is tdnm up. The 
paot goe. forward. A Imbj ttem-tag takes as 

g^ "• *«*«• Hsnderehlefs ware, a tew 
tm shed, and the loi« nifi^ i, bcgim. 
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IHE dinner-table is crowded. ^< There'U 
be room enoogh to-morrow/' says the 
captain significantly. 
The afternoon wears slowly on. We seek the 
shade for our ship-chairs, and lie rashly eating 
oranges. The more provident go below, and 
prepare their staterooms i^ainst rough weather. 
Our invalid pleads headache, and betakes her* 
self to her berth. Strangers exchange incred- 
uk>us glances, and the steward tacks her np 
with the comforting assurance, ** You'll be all 
right in a day or two, ma'am.'^ She is too sick 
to resent this imputation on her sea-going qual- 
ities. I go down often to cheer her, but soon 
notice that the cabin floor meets me half-way as 
I descend, and there is a peculiar tightness about 
my head. 
Thred of our stow progress, the captain, at 
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«w P. j»., haib a larger tag. All rellj to write 
• lart word home by tiie pilot, wiio pnlla off ia 

hM J«wl. 

At nix tbe " Nelly " te orderad to let go. 

"How many are there to go back?" shouti 
tlic niiuter of tbe '< Nelly." 

One, at least, would gladly bavo answered to 
the call, bad pride permitted. 

« -1*?.*^!".**^' "*• Sood luck, then," cries the 
Aelly ;" and the hut link is broken between us 
anci home. 

I keep up my offices of friendship till the tea- 
bcU rings, then turn in, unmistakably seasick. 

The hubbub of supper ends. The cabin lamp 
•• lighted, and begins its monotonous jingle 
and swing. Darkness settles down, and with 
It siknoe steals over the passen^rs. AU seek 
their couches eariy, and frantic cries of ♦• Stew* 
vd I " resound. 

The captain paces the deck above ns. Now 
•ad then be gives A quiet oider. A elieerful 

Ay, «y, sir," and it Is obeyed. The ship 
•wredy movee. The saiU are altered every half- 
now, in vafai attempts to catch a breeze. A 
P^ steamer, briUiandy lighted, losses dan- 
fwoody near us, outward bound. We haO a 
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Bchooner drifting near with, "Schooner ahoy! 
Which way ifl the tide setting in the Sound?" 
" South-weat by south." And we part company. 

At midnight I wake, burning wiUi fever, and 
begging for ices at sunrise creep on deck for 
air, — but, alas I there is none. Wo lie be- 
calmed off Block Island. A boy in a row-boat 
comes alongside. He lives near tlie post-offlce, 
and will take letters. 

*' I didn't exi^ect to send back a mail every 
day on this trip," says the captain with grim 
facetiousncss. 

Our last words threaten to number as many as 
the final appearances of a well-known actress. 

At ten A. M. we bear away to the west-north- 
west from Block Island ; ** from which," says 
the mate's log, " I take my departure," — from 
land's end to land's end being the nautical 
voyage. 

Hot air on deck, and no air below. A pitiless 
sun making havoc with our sliore skins : a heavy 
swell lifting up and letting down our shore stom- 
aclis in sickening alternation. 

Our little six-year-old passenger, who Is very 
miserable, creates a diversion by confiding in a 
loud whisper to her mother, that she hates trav- 
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ellingy and asking pftthcttcally, ** Shall I liave 
to take a journey when I'm married, mamma? ** 

** Light, baffling airs," continues the log. We 
are learning the meaning of that word baffling as 
we never could have done on land. Tediously 
tacking all day and all night, from Long Island 
to Nantucket Shoals light, the end of the second 
day's voyage finds us, after two hundred and 
tnj miles of sailing, but fifty miles on our Jour- 
neyy searoely one*fortieth of the whole distance* 
For all we have gained, we might as well have 
been sleeping in quiet beds at home. 

We begin to em'y those who will commit them* 
selT4» to the steamer. 

The morning of the thurd day is ushered in by 
the cry of ^* Porps I porps ! '' The sailors har- 
poon a porpoise; and the sound of the poor 
creature, flapping in its death-agony on the deck, 
I sliall not soon forget 

**A strong breeze, wmd south-west, and all 
aail set to the best advantage/* The passen- 
gers revive, and aim to become nautical. The 
compass is attacked, and the spanker comes in 
for a share of attention. 

The monotony of sea-life is varied by the 
Moal ifioidtiitt and aooidentst July t| at aun* 
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«.t, the cry o( •; There .« J^^J ^ ,,, 
often ring, tbtou^^ "^J^'J J,, Ui .ud- 

dcnly changed. It »n j,^^. The 

^^' ""'rd^k. The^ciUment is intense 
crew press on decK ^, ^ ^^^ i 

ocho the others. The -"^ ^^ .ocne of the 

diMster. !"»««»»**';" ^ TZJ "Ij's only » 

'«>'«>'•' -"l^"1;SiX captain, coming 
wlmle's carcass 1 -ho^ ^ ^ueved. 

down. The crew d»pe«e. «.d ^^ 

breaks; ""^ ^''.X^ of our heads, but for- 

%: ^vt cease to wonder a^ ihe psjlen^ of 

o„, captain : «- 1*!*^ ^"^^^ii^'^'So no^dis- 
tions, of Which he -^^^J^ a>osopher. 
t„rb hto sercm^. The sW ^^ .^ .^ .^. 

'^'^ .r«^' - « SIvitable «^companiment 
tested with fleas, - an 1 ^fter several 

'' '^r ^U T ^««»<« of th«e --^ 
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nuMlera, I lay my trouldcs lieforo the stewanl, 
wlm, after vainly endeavoring to persuade me 
that they are imaginary, calmly dismisses the 
matter with, '* Vcr' well, you like 'cm, you'luve 
'cm." A truly Jean l*aulino solution of Uie 
diflSculty. *'He who goes out for snakes will 
surely meet one, but he who goes out for roses 
will return with them blooming in his bosom." 
Witb admirable perception of character, the 
steward reads us all, and his remarks to us are 
piquant aphorisims of iiersonal application; yet 
his devotion to the sick, and his good-nature, 
are untiring. A doaen times a day I find him 
smiling at my bedside with a cup of unsavoiy 
pottage, and stomly bkl him begone. **Ver' 
mil," he says, as he goest "you no cat, yoo 
die." And his aigument is irresistible. 

Lying on one's bade and looking up at the sky 
tlirough the twelve hours of these long July days 
is tedkws enough. Dead calm: water glassy— 
not a ripple; the heat intense; the glare from 
the sails almost intolerable. 

The sunsets are monotonous and disappoint* 
iBg; the moonrise magnificent. Lying on deck 
till late into the night, and gazing up at the 
Mils g^eamiog white in the light of the full 
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«>.v, oalntcd in shadow on thcr 
^„. evcnrjoi^ PJ^^ ^,, pictarcsquencss 

.nowy •"'«*' ^iHnd grand .be walks U.o 

•* "^ 'X » S^tinXn' as exhilarating 
,^„, wiUi ft m^f"" rold-ocean, wo 

0, a triumplml ma«h. Aio ,„^ri,jng 

feel neither desolation «»' *«^ ° 

«^of «««rity«ndconMenoe. ^ 

Our evenings ore ^^'^"^ Jj,., ^le, tl«» 
.tory-teUing. We b^ ^^^ ^, ^^,^^ 

.lavcr;s *«»«'-* J*^: ^ve Oh. captain's to^e, 
experiences: finoUy^^^ prisoner in Australia, 
of bis rescue of a *cnian v ^^ ^^^ 

^^ a wcU-known editor. 1 giv« 

word»«— 

TBB OAPTAnrS TAL8. 

..One day In March, iSeO^^jJ^TnT 

lla, I was ashore; «°f 3^* „w, eyln' me 
fellow, about t-'^J^'^'^J^ on a chain-gang, 
pretty ahari). He was m ^^ me, ' Ai« Jou 

Watchin' bis chance, bo say* ^ me, 
the mate of that wbakr? 

"'Yes,' says L ^ ,„, 

"Then says be, »•» «»= f 
thing to you about me?' 
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« No/ 8aj8 I. 

***Well, he's goin* toy* says he, and passed 
on quick. 

**The priest follered right along, and asxed 
me if I'd ever seen tliat young man before. 

««< Never to my knowledge,' says I. 

** Then he told me it was , a Fenian 

prisoner; that he had been confined in Dart- 
moor prison in England for seven moutlis, and 
then sent to Australia for life ; that he'd ben 
there goin' on 'leven months, and wanted to get 
off: and the upshot of it was, the priest offered 
me five hundred dollara to. get him off* 

**I told him I didn't want his money. If 
he'd ben a thief, or a murderer, I wouldn't 
have tried to help him anyway ; but I couldn't 
make oat that he'd committed any crime: so 
the priest and I, we fixed it that the next day, 
when my diip got under weigh, I should pick 
Urn up in the yawl — and I^dkl. - 

**It beat all how quick everybody on board 
took to that fellow, — he was so pleasant, and 
saeh a handsome young chap. 

** Well, come August, we had to put into Rod- 
rigacs for water. It was that, or die of thirst. 
That's not far from Mauritius in tlie Indian Ocean. 
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..By this Ume the new. <>' — • 7*J^, uh» 

from shore come along-ide, and her 
'*^** "*' .fnata* lart a« near me as I be 
* «>« when the officer np and say. to me, 
niaCy^ ^ • man aho«d by the name of 

-7i kind of thought a «>-«S'7i':r^o'? 

**° "^ "'r'lLi .t me a mtonte ; then »ys he, 
..He looked •* »« V' y^ke^of-leave men 
'Weill you've got some v«- 

•board, haven't you ? ' ^ that ; for I 

i. I wa. mighty glad he «*«; ^1^ Ja rive 
ttKH«ht it would take up b» attentton. and give 

«, a little time to think. 
«.I can't »y as to that, »y« *• 
...wX aai he, .csll your men up from 

forrard, and we'll ^^ ^^ ^ ^ , 

..♦No,' say. I' \*^*Tl, ean look for 
with that kind of businesa. You can loo 

yoanelves if y«» l*e.' 
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So he and his gang went forrarcl, and hauled 
oat the stowaways, and put 'em aboard their 
boat, and pulled ashore, appeaijn' to be satis- 
fled. 

^* As soon as they were gone, , half crazy, 

says to me, *My God! it's all up with roe! 
What can I do? They'll come back tor me, 
but I'll never be taken idive ! ' 

**I knew he meant what he said; for the 
priest had told roe he'd tried to commit suicide, 
and, if he couldn't escape, had determined to 
kill himself. I calroied him down; told him to 
go below, and keep out of sight, and I'd try 
to think up something : l>ut says I, * You sha'n't 
be taken as long as I can stand by you/ 

*^I knew very well that as soon as they got 
ashore tliose ticdiet-of-leave men would blow on 
faim; and I really diidn't know what to do. 
Tbin^ k)oked Mack. 

**By this time it got to be dark, and I sat 
down by myself to think. Then I remembered 
a kind of locker under the stairs, where tlie 
atewmwd sometimes kep' the dishes he wasn't 
mn*« It was sbet by pushin' one of the stairs 
r%^t over it. I knew they'd never find him 
there. Then I went to -r'^f <um1 toU hun to 
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Sjp, while I fecp' *«„•"*" 7„od talk wiU^ ti« 

I come ^/'trS. he^ «« t^'^^"' »" ""•' 
steward ; and wheo be beam ^^^^^^^ ^ve 

' «'~" ^ "^rru^aii atow bimaelf in the 
a shriek, and then run an 

locker. . „„ ,,-«i, i stopped, and 

"^^^"'r^L^^t know what will 
«^ys to the ateward, i « ^^^ to- 

bipen when thoee ^^'^^'^.^^^^ be taken 
morrow morning. — - ^ ^.^ himself : 

.live. He'Ukitt«>meorem^^ 
be tJireatened to dojtm K^ ^ . 

iijust then we Uearo » b 

it 4 It's •» •*™ 

himself overboard.' ^^ ^„ oft 

uEvciybody he«d it J ^^oeta, 

that day. ^ "»»:? ^ The men felt terri- 
„,d ordered out th^b^.T^^^,,.„. 

bly. Every one of «"»/ . ^bat harbor for 
• Jt out four boat., ;»«d^P««« g,t 

aboard I fo«Bd tii^ -trj .He's gone, poor 
ship's side, cryin b»tte^. be :• the men have 
fdtow 1 here's hta bat, says ue 
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Just picked it op. We never Bhall see him 
•giin/ 

^^ There wasn't a wink of sleep on board 
that night. The next morning I put the flag 
at half-mast. Everybody was solemn as death. 

's wet hat lay on the hatchway. They 

all thought he was dead. 

**The captain come off to see what was the 
matter. I told him the story, — how we heard 
the splash, got out the boats, and picked up 

*s hat. Right in the midst of it the 

officers from Rodrigues come aboard to claim 
theur man. We told 'em the story, and showed 
'em the wet hat. They never offered to search 
the vessel. They see how bad the men felt ; and 
they believed it all, and pulled off. 

**Late that afternoon we got oor water all 
aboard, and bore away to sea. I waited till 
we was almost out o' sight o' land : then I says 
to the captain, *I guess I'U go below and get 
a cigar/ I went, and hauled the step away; 
and there was -*^, all in a heap. I can see 
that fellow's face right before me now, white as 
chalk, eyes as black aa night. He looked like 
a wild man. 

^^What now ?' says he» trembling all over. 
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«i«Come out of that/ says L 
»* » Wliat do you mean ? ' says be. ^ 
*. * Don't stop to ask questions, man, says i. 
cGet oTt of that, and come up: you - safe for 

.» He crawled out, and we wen* ou 
gctUer. ♦Now,'«.y.I, 'go-dBbakeband. 

''i^I^trSlbe aide of the ship, .~l -tood 

there, ain^m ' « J^ j^ ^^^ one look 

the lioruon. 1 aee uw '*''«• „ tu-u-ht 
-» . a kbid of wjared look, tie luougu* 

!^ that fellow have any thing to do with 
it ? • aaya he." 
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LAND HOI 

|N the afternoon of our fourteenth day 
out, we liear the welcome cry, *' Land 
l>o!" — **Can you «ee It?'* ««Where 
is it?'* are tlie eager questions; and all who 
mre aUe rush to Uie liows. 

We were twenty-five milea from Floras, Uie 
most westerly island of the A2oras, bearing east- 
south-east. It looked like a low cloud-bank on 
the horison. We felt a renewed a<lmiration for 
Cofaimbus: it was such a mar^^el to us, that, 
eren with all the appliances of modem science 
to naT^;atkMi, we oould traverse tiie imtiiless 
deep, on the wuigs of the wind, and with nnr 
snrbg aim strike this bit of blessed land in 
mid-ooeao, hundreds of miles from eveiywhcie. 
The oalfbe of Fkwes grow mora and mora 
distfaieC — a backbone of serrated iieaks, slo|iing 
OB all sides to the sea, and ending prodpitously , 
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in black and Jagged cliffs, i^inst which the^ 
surf beats ceaselessly. The full moon rose at 
midnight from liehind the tallest peak, illumining 
the principal crater like a new eruption, and re- 
vealmg the volcanic character of tiie island. 

Land will never again be so enchanting as the 
sight of tliose ishinds at daybreak. Such ex- 
quisite delight as it was to gaze once more upon 
liouses, green fields, and waving grain, — to see 
tlie cloud-shadows diasing each other on the hill- 
toils, and down the deep ravines. 
{ Corvo, which is higher but much smaller than 
Flores, lies ten miles to the noi-tli of it. It is a 
single volcano, seldom visited, and uninhabited 
except by a small colony of Moorish descent. 
Ito summit wrapped in a silvery mist, it lay in 
the morning light, far and still as a sphrit-land. 

Though we were but twelve miles from shore, 
there was not breeze enough to take us in. The 
^captain's boat was lowered ; and he rowed off, 
I leaving us to tack in and out all day, between 
the two islands. As we were beating up liebind 
Flores, far away from any sign of human luib- 
itatton, we saw a thin column of smoke ascend- 
ing from a narrow ledge on one of the steepest 
declivities of the Island. It grew to a flame. 
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poor fellow wants to come aboard/' 
•aid the mate. 

To avokl tlie severity of the conscription 
laws, the joung men of the Azores seek to 
escape from the islamls on American vessels. 
Tbqr kiocUe a bonfire as a signal for a boat 
Thqr are taken on boani without iMssiiorts, and 
•tow themselves away among the caq^Of out of 
•ight of the cnstom-house officers. Last year 
a thousand were carried off in this way. We 
asked our captain, later, if he ever took tliem. 
♦•Of course not," he saM innocently; "but I 
noticed one shiguhur thing on my last trip: I 
had pass|iorts for seventy steerage passengers, 
•nd I bnded one hundred and sixteen in Amer- 
ica. It beat all, how they counted out so 1 " 

Late in the afternoon we made the port of 
Fkms. Three or four lighters put out for tlie 
ship. These bland boats are made for rough 
water, and are so big and heavy Uiat they look 
like the dismantled hulks of small schooners. 
They are painted Mack or a dingy red. No 
two of thefar four oars ever touch the water to« 
gether ; and, as they crawl clumsily along in tlie 
distance, they look like huge water beetles stnig« 
|Ui« in the UUowa. 
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The oars arc from fifteen to twenty feet long ; 
the handle consisting of two ciXK>ked boughs 
spliced togctlicr, so lai^e round that tlicy can* 
not be cla8|)ed by the hands, and turning on 
the gunwale by a broad semicircular piece of 
plank with a hole in it for the thole-pin. There 
are two men at each oar. 

As tlie boats drew near, the steerage passen- 
gers crowded to the ship's side* They were all 
iu their ••shore clothes,*' — the women resplen- 
dent in cheap strii)ed shawls, bonnets loaded 
with artificial flowers, and veils which were to 
fill the hcarU of their Flores friends with envy. 
Even the steerage baby, little Maria, whose gam- 
bols with Dennis the pig had been one of the 
amusements of our voyage, now cast off her 
soiled calico, and in a new gown of scarlet wool- 
len sat enthroned in her father's arms, waving a 
tiny blue parasol. 

As the oarsmen recognised old friends they 
became greatly excited. Clambering on board, 
they kissed and embraced, men and women indis- 
criminately, and such a Jabbering I never heard. 

The custom-house officer, a booby in si)ecta- 
des, with a great deal of sti*ut, planted himself 
on his haunches, dix>pixMl his head between hb 
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hands, and smoked until tlie hold was emptied. 
Ue nodded august permission as the noisy crowd 
IKNired into tlie boats, each bearing some chcr- 
isheil article of liousehold fumiturei — bedsteads, 
tin boilers, sewing-machines, stoves, lamps, and, 
dearer than all to the Portuguese soul, the Con- 
necticut dock. 

Tliere was no one to welcome the poor old 
woman of eighty, who stood apart trembling 
with intense emotion. Her eyes sparkled like 
beails, and the tears rolled down her wrinkled 
cheeks. She had ^ne to America only the year 
before, to live with her son ; but, pining for her 
island liome, was now sent back by the city of 
New Bedford to die. £ager to land, she tot* 
tered up to the steps again and again, when her 
heart would seem to fail her, and she was rudely 
Jostled aside by the younger and more active. 
When at hist she was lifted hito the boat, and 
sat there cowering and crossing herself in abject 
fear, there was not a dry eye among us. 

Most of our passengers went asliore the next 
day. The steward, a Santa Maiia man, con- 
soled me for my inability to do so. ** You vant 
to see Flores ? I tell you it's the very vorsh 
pboe never you put your foots.*' We thought 
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its name was Justified when our friends returned 
brin<|(ing long spraj's of English ivy, rare fenis, 
and liandfuls of lantana. 

In tlie afternoon an English captain paid us a 
visit. His bark, '' The Miaoo,'' was the firat 
vessel that passed through the Suez Canal. He 
was hurrying liome, after a tliree*years* cruise 
in Chinese and Japanese waters. He left us at 
the close of a glorious sunset. We were not 
anchored, but, in nautical phrase, * Maying off 
and on.'' As the twilight deepened, the gulls 
flew al)0ut us, uttering their melancholy cries. 
Our lights went up at our bow. ** The Miaoo " 
weighed anchor. Her sails gleamed ghastly in 
the imllid light. Both ships ran up their flags, — 
brothers still, in spite of Revolution and seces- 
sion days. *^The Miaco" glided close to our 
quarter, and silently dropped astern of us, home- 
ward iKHind, and we— whither? We felt senti- 
mental. 

Somebody said, *^ Let's sing * God save the 
Queen ' to those fellows." Quick as Uiought, all 
ranged themselves in line along tlie ship's side, 
and began to sing ** America," not meaning to 
let the words be heard, but intending to come out 
strong on tlie hist line with ^*God save tlio 
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Qoeen I " In tlieir entkusiaam tliey forgot the 
natioDality of their andience ; and I \ay on my cot 
in ooDvnkiona of laughter, at hearing our loyal 
Kew-Euglanders roaring out this salute to our 
British friends : — 

M Land of the Pilgrim*s pride,— 
Sweet land of liberty, 
God save the QueenI" 

The Englishman, however, was equal to tlie 
occasion. He rallied his crew, and they gave 
us *^ Hip, hip, hip, hurrah ! '' three times three. 
We applauded. ''6ood-by'' and ''Good luck'' 
were ezdianged by our eaptams ; and like a great 
while bird ** The Miaoo " sailed away into the 
daAnessi and we ported, never to meet again. 
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FATAL AND ITS PORT. 

|ITH fair winds, tlie run between Florcs 
and Fayal can be mode in twenty-four 
hours. On one occasion a Boston bark 
was eight days becalmed between the two islands. 
Fortune favored us, however ; and thirty-six Iiours 
after leaving Flores we drifted slowly with the 
tide into the harbor of Horta, the chief town and 
seaport of Fayal. 

A general description will answer equally well 
for Fayal and for the other islands of the group. 
The outline of all, as we see them from the water, 
is a long ridge of conical hills, —I ought to say 
mountains, — each with a depression at the top. 
Long strogglmg villages of white houses on tlie 
slopes. The port, or harbor, a semicircular road- 
stead lying oi)en to the sea, and exiXMcd to all 
the fury of tlie winds, protected only by two bold 
promontories that make the horns of the crescent- 
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•hftpcd bay. Besides 'the protection afforded by 
its own hc^dlandSf Monte da Quia on the soutb- 
west, rising to the height of three hundred and 
forty feet, and Espalamaca, a still nobler eleva- 
tion aft the north-east, tlie harbor of Horta is 
svnewhat sheltered by the long island of San 
Jorge, lying to the nortli ; while opjiosite Fayal, 
and but four miles distant, the magnificent vol- 
cano of Pico lifts its broad shoulders as an effi- 
cient breakwater to the easterly gnles« To the 
north of Monte da Guia stands 3Ionte Queimada, 
a mountain of blackened slag, as its name im- 
plies. Its terraced summit is laid out in little 
patches of com, grain, and vine land, of uniform 
siae and shape, separated by tall hedges of cane. 

The city of Horta, with its little one-story 
houses, glaring white walls, and red tiled roofs, 
resembles the Swiss toy villages of our childhood. 
It lies along the shore ; its principal street follow- 
hig the curve of the scarwall from Monte Queima- 
da to E^Mdamaea, the other horn of the crescent. 

After a visit from the healthy doctor, as the 
•teward called the bealth-oflScer of the port, we 
were permitted to land. The landing-place is a 
■BsU wharf, projecting from beneath the f rown- 
i^ laaparts of a fort. A motley crowd sur- 
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rounded us as we stop|)ed u|x>n the quay, — men 
and women barefooted, or datterhig iu wooden 
shoi*s. The men wore gay woollen csLfs like 
those of the Neapolitan fishermen ; the pointed 
top tassellcd, and hanging over the side. Their 
shirts and trousers wera of white linen, and over 
the right shoulder they hung their short Jackets of 
dark woollen stuff. The women were bonnctlcss, 
hatlcss, with red, blue, or yellow cotton handker- 
chiefs tied over their heads. Some pcc|)cd out 
from the plackets of coarse linen |Ktticoats thrown 
over head and shoulders. They wore wliitc short- 
gowns, and very full ix'tticoats of dark blue or red 
calico. Others were entirely enveloiK*d in hooded 
cloaks of dark blue broadcloth. The hood, which 
is stiffened with whalelx>ne and buckram to pre- 
serve its shape, might he taken for a miniaturo 
clmise-top, or tlie smoke-Jack of a city chimney. 
The chief article in the trousseau of a well-to-do 
Fayalese bride is this caix>te. It costs from thirty 
to sixty dollars. The cloak part is a full circle, 
extending to the ankles. All that one sees of 
the wearer of this capote is the hands, and a pair 
of eyes glistening as it were at the bottom of a 
coal-liod. Tlie wearer holds the two sides of the 
hood together hi such a way as to hide her own 
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ftee, while she gives licraclf ample op|x>itonity 
to peer out at the Americanos. Nothing could 
be funnier than the side-view of two capotes gos- 
siping on the street 

After a brief delay at the custom-bouse, where 
our bags were searched for "loAoc/' we pio- 
oeeded on foot to the English hotel, so called. A 
small sign, swinging over the sidewalk, directed 
us to the entrance of the «« Hotel Fayal,*' which 
otherwise does not differ externally from the ordi- 
nary dwellings of the town. We found here 
good enough accommodation, — bare floors fre- 
quently washed, clean, hard beds, and a good 
Tariety of palatable food. As for service, much 
cannot be said. There is, however, no hick of 
willingness ; and a person in ordinary health may 
be very comfortable here. The Hotel Central, a 
Fbrtoguese fain, is, I am toM, equally well kept 
Both are far superior to those of the other islands. 
The cost of living at either is a Spanish dollar 
(11.20) a day, with a trifle extra for wine. The 
English hotel has one advantage fai its fine gar- 
den, where an invalid may swing in her hammock, 
UTonnded by a sub-tropical vegetation. 

Like all the other gardens and estates of the 
firiands, it Is endosed by walls of bva sixteen 
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feet high, and two feet and a half thick. Tall 
mimosa-trees shade the entrance, whidi is flanked 
by immense ferns, and iviai of all kinds grow 
over it From the walls droop flowering vines : 
maurandia, trum|)et-creeper, and Cherokee roses 
run riot here. The garden is laid out in broad 
avenues shaded by tno0»iso-trees, the leaves of 
which are aromatic, and the nuts are burned as 
incense in the churches. Here are lemon and 
orange trees, bananas and flgs, laden witli fruit, 
— the Utter already ripe. Hundreds of tlie white 
trampcts of tlie datura exhale their sickly odor, 
and calla lilies abound. There are far more bcau« 
tif ul gardens in Fayal than this one. In them I 
have seen growing the cork-oak and the cam- 
phor-tree, the date, the cocoanut and other palm- 
trees, bamboos, sugar-cane, the acantlius and the 
olive, the coffee-tree Iwd the tea-phint, the rice- 
pai)er-plant, guavas, pineapples, pomegranates, 
mi^iolias, Spanish chestnuts, and Uie Norfolk- 
Island pine, with an endless variety of vines and 
flowen such as in New England we see only 
rarely in greenhouses. There are long hedges 
of camellias, which in early winter will be one 
mass of red and white blossoms ; tlio rarest roses ; 
three or four kinds of ^Mission-flower, among 
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ttem « pare white one with fringed petab ; Uie 
^^meriean agave ; ipomasas, purple, yellow, and a 
ocautifMl white one that unfolite at night ; aca- 
cia* that bant, as if by magic, into nay bloom ; 
•«1 aUamaodaa, bougainvilleas, and steplianotis in 
profoaioo. At the Public Ganlen, — a pleasant 
plaee to sit a while, shaded by pittosponim-tiees. 
—I saw Sofmno rose-trees ten feet high in full' 
woom. A Clierokce or Banksia rose, bearing 
wmdreds of blossoms, covered one of the walls 
for the length of Uiirty feet. Tliere, too, were 
uthcas, oleanders, and iiebugoniums of immense 
■Me. Horta is well named the ganlen of Portu- 
gaL 

^ The houses of Horta, as of the other towns of 
tae Azores, are built of igneous stone, cm-ered 
wth pfawter, and whitewaslied. Those of the 
■Mller viUages are but one story high. Though 
there are whole streets of one-story bouses in 
Horta, fai Angra, and in PonU Oelgada, the i 
ladings of these three Axorean cities are usu- 
«ny two stories higli. Some have three ; and 
T«y often a facade of smaU ghized tiles cf 
wite porcelain with arabesques or geometric flg- 
wes in blue, brown, green, or yellow. These 
gland tiles are of Oriental origin, uui •». »..»■. 
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better suited for inner and outer walls in damp 
dimates, than plaster or stuooo. In the Portu- 
guese dominions tliey are an interesting relic of 
tlie Moslem occupation of tlie Spanish i)eniusula. 
Mr. Irving speaks of them in the Alhambra, and 
saySf ** Some are still to be seen among the 
Moorish ruins, which have been there upwards of 
eight centuries.'' When the Spaniards invaded 
the Netherlands^ tlie tiles went with tiiem, and 
tlicir cleanliness made tliem acceptable to the 
Dutch. In old colonial days, our forefathers 
brought them to New England, where we know 
them as Dutch tiles ; but they are Dutch only by 
adoption. They are still manufactured in tlie 
Spanish peninsula. Those in use in the Western 
Islands, are mostly made in 0|X>rto. 

The houses are built in continuous blocks dose 
up to the sidewalk, the lower floor being on a 
level with it. Either because living in the lower 
stories would be disagreeable from this circum- 
staiice, or on account of tlie dampness, they are 
g)ven up to shops, or used only as a sort of inner 
opurt-yard from which entrance to the living- 
rooms is made. This court-yard, or mgao as it 
is named, is paved in patterns with gray and 
^hite pebble^, ai\d has a base-bfuird or dado of 
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Iv^t-eolorcd tiles. A long wooden Btaircase 
IcmIs from the saffao to the dwelling-house 
proper. Usaally a bell-rope hangs beside tlie 
door CD tlie landing ; though sometimes one gains 
admittanoe by the rigorous use of one*s knuckles, 
or by the more primitive Oriental custom of dap- 
ping one's hands. Our landlady often summons 
her senrant in the latter way, accompanied with 
a**Ho,Josil" which takes one back totheAra- 
bisn Nights. 

The outer door of the mtgao is double, and 
stuids always open. The clumsy hinges and 
tiQaint iron latch, lock, and knocker would delight 
an antiqaary. • There is no glass in the lower 
story. The shops have no windows: those of 
the 9aga5 are barred with iron gratings like jail 
windows. The lintels and casements are of hewn 
•tone, painted green, blue, or yellow, like the 
doors. 

Between the two stories, a course of hewn 
•tone projects about a foot and a half from the 
will, forming balconies upon which the long win- 
dows of the second story open. They are sur- 
nmnded by high wooden balustrades, painted to 
VMrtch the other trimromgs of the liouse. Oftener 
^ are of lattice-work of eh^boraie patterns, 
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with half a dozen little trap-doors in the front, 
lifting outwaixl. Reclining indolently on the bal- 
cony floors, the women peer out curiously from 
the trap-doors at the passers-by. 

There are but few chimneys, fires being seldom 
needed or used except for culinary purposes. 
The roofs are covered with half-cylindrical i^ed 
pottery tiles, laid in rows, overlapping end to end 
from ridge-pole to eaves, to which they give a 
scalloiKHl edge. The seams made by their adja- 
cent edges are protected by rows of inverted tiles. 

Almost every other shop-door discloses a shoe- 
maker's bench with half a dozen men pegging 
away at their work ; whidi is the more surprising, 
as evei7body goes barefoot. The shoiM are 
open on Sundays. 

The architecture of the churches is Moorish, — 
a pretentious fa9ade three or four stories high, 
flanked by square towers surmounted by Sar- 
acenic domes. Tlie interior is bare and tawdry, ^- 
tbin, gaudy coloring, and poor gilding about tlie 
walls and altars; plaster images adorned witli 
tinsel gewgaws ; and shrines decorated with ix)or 
tapestiics, imitation laces, and great bows made 
of cheap American neck-ties. 

The floor on Squdays looks like a gay flower- 
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garden with its kneeling crowd in tlieir bright 
blue, orange, and reel kerchiefs. 

Rockets sent up from the cliurch-steps form a 
part of the Sunday pageant ; and the joyous peal- 
ii^ of the bells is often heard on the week-days 
as well. 

One veiy old church has some handsome oma- 
mentatkm hi stone on the facade, and beautiful 
ctoisters surrounding an overgrown court-yard, 
in Uie mklst of which is a picturesque well. One 
or two recluses still linger in the convent attached 
to tills church. 

Tlie convents of the islands were suppressed 
in 18S4, and converted into barracks or hospitals. 
The Carmo, or Carmelite Church, occupies a lofty 
kill ; and behind it is the cemetery. There is no 
ap)iearance of graves, and no stones or monu* 
meats. Each lot is hedged about with tall box, 
ami coveretl witli flowers. Here and there a sim- 
l)le marble slab, bearing a sweet P^nglish name, 
marks the last resting-place of some delicate 
girl, who, fleeing hither for life, found only death 
in this fair clime. 

Tlie oatskirU of Horta are attractive. Fla* 
msagos, a straggling village originally settled 
I7 nenings, lies along the lied of a tommt. 
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which is simnned by the picturesque arches of 
an old stone bridge. 

One sees here and there a child whose fair 
hair and blue eyes show its direct descent from 
the first families of the place. Road and river 
wind in and out among the high hills, whose 
steep 8loi)es are cultivated to the very top. Some 
one said of this village, that its fields were set 
up on end, and cultivated on both sides. 

Porto Pim is an adjunct of the main harbor, 
lying behind Monte da G'uia and Monte Quei- 
mada, whose bases are connected by a high 
sandy beach. The oi)cning between these two 
peaks makes a su|)crb setting for tlie volcano 
beyond. It is prettiest at early dawn of a sum- 
mer's morning. Then the old Spanish fort and 
the windmill beyond are most picturesque. Thel 
mountains are in shadow ; tlie rocks tliat guard 
the entrance to the hai*bor, bhick and Jagged ; the 
water, still and silvery blue. 

The homeward-lK>und fishermen scarce dip their 
oars : the boats drift in noiselessly on the soft- 
lapping tide, with the sleepy air of creatures tliat 
soar in search of prey by night, but liarmless 
fold their wings by day. Dripping nets, stretched 
on the bleaching tirobers of stranded wreokSf 
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glbten In tlio tansliine. Tents are pitched along 
the sliore for tlic batliers. Naked children gather 
shells on the beach : two or tliree are pulling out 
to the ix>int in an old tub, and their wet bocks 
gk>w crimson in the morning light. Fishennen 
saunter up from their boats with queer baskets 
of brilliant, red fish. Women cross the beach 
from beyond Monte da Guia, wiUi bundles of 
cone on their heads, and full water-buckets atop, 
with sprays of green floating on the surface to 
prevent spilling. 

During the summer of 18C2 slight oscillations 
of the earth were frequent on this island. One 
hundred and twenty sliocks occurred within ten 
days. They were not vtolent, but distressing to 
the inhabitants, most of wliom left their houses, 
sod betook themselves to tents. They lived in 
nomentory expectation of an eruption, not know- 
ing where or when it might burst forth. A part 
of the oonsuPs family, who were, at Porto nm,. 
feared it might issue from Monte Qncimada, the 
bomt moontain between tliem and the town, 
where the rest of their friends were. To their 
great relief the shocks finally subsided, the dis- 
tarfaonoe probably culminating in a submarine 
eiploeioD. Vessels coming in from sea rciMHteil - 



Strange noises, and for days the ocean was cov- 
ered with a won<1erful pliosphorescence. The 
people on the western slo|)es of tlie island, lie- 
lieving the sea to be on fire, and the end of the 
worid at hand, got out theur images of the saints, 
and chanted and prayed, night and day on the 
cliffs. 
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•rararwBOHNBB in bobta. 

[HE atreet* of Fayal, I||te Uioee of the 
oUier islamb, ore very oanow, and 

U«i- « ^"^i *'* **"""« "«*■ o' -tone. 
Lmleor no«o.l ««on.ul«tc8 upon the pavement, 
-Hi they .re quite dean. Now «h1 then, a «naH 

Zi'ST? ^^ ' •^•* P**'"'' "«» • h"*"-" of 
™ box-twig. 5 ami, digging out the weeds timt 

•P™»« up between the atone., he carries Uiem 
Off m » basket. 

The main streets have sidewalks, often not 

J«I«ay r»«ed above 0,e street TIhj skle stnjets 
*«• only a row of wider stones in the mMdIe 
•r the road for foot-passenger.. Tlwy are named 

we vi^, ,n,i the Saints, and for events in the 
W?'^.!^ J^~. •«» the straeto of the 
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Their names are in blue letten on wliite tilea at 
the comers. 

Shacle-trecs and grass-plats are impossible in 
tliese narrow streets. The Alameiia Gloria, a 
wiile, short street which elscwliere would be called 
a i)laoe, is tlie only one bonlercd by trees. The 
glare of the white walls is painful ; and gentle- 
mcUf as well as ladies, carry sun-umbrellas. 

One finds entertainment enough in the ever- 
shifting scenes of the streets. Early in the 
morning the tide of travel begins to surge. The 
Pico boats, with tlieir picturesque lateen sails, 
come in bringing the market people and their 
produce. Men and women are carried ashore 
through the surf, on the shoulders of the bare- 
legged boatmen, and come swarming up tiirough 
the water-gates into tlie Rua de San Francisco. 
All their burdens are carried on their heads: 
men in rude sandals of cowhide, with the hair 
left on, balancing great baskets of wood for tlie 
baker, and their luuids full beside ; others with 
the same commodity bound about witli an iron 
lioop, like an overgrown cart-wheel, steadying it 
with one hand only. 

There is a Payal man, with his basket of 
cucumbers carefully covered with femsy on the 
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J back of his neck, supported by a pole over his 
right shooMer. Women wiUi flaring bhick bas- 
kets piled high above their heads with red and 
JcUow apricots ; or, i)erhai>s, with flulfy wlilte 
ducks whose broad yellow bilto rast on the rim ; 
others running easily under the weight of im- 
mense melon-shaped squashes, carefully poised 
upon their lieads, atop of which hi a cabbage- 
leaf is a pat of fresh butter. 

There is one in full costume. Her bare feet 
and ankles are Ul concealed by the short full 
petticoat, which is of gamboge-color, with a 
Boman stripe for the border. From beneath 
her white short-gown hangs her gay patchwork 
pocket, betokening by its sliai)c and arrangement 
the village to which she belongs. A red hand- 
kerdiief is loosely twisted about her thioat. Her 
square-topped, broad-brimmed straw hat half 
bides her shfaiy bhick braids and handsome face. 
Its narrow red worsted band, knotted at intervals 
with littie bits of cotton batting, does not hold it 
fcmly on her head : so she picks up a stone, and, 
placbg It on top of the crown^ runs on quite 
«M5onsckHis of the smUe of the Amerieanat ia 
the balcony above. 

The farmer comes b from the countiy with bis 
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cart drawn by an ox and a cow yoked together. 
It is made from one piece of wood, with a wicker 
body. Its solid wlieels and heavy axle slowly 
revolve together with a terrific creak, dear to the 
heart of the Fayalese peasant. There was for- 
merly a law that the axles must be soa^Mxl before 
entering the city. A revolution occurring as to 
the basis of taxation,^ some Azorean Danton 
demanded redress of grievances. *^ Down wiUi 
the income tax,** he cried: **give us tithes!" 
«' Tithes,** echoed the mob, ««and liberty to 
squeak our carts through tlic streets!** The 
wicker cart of the Azores is like tlic Roman 
liiau9trum with its iympaiui or solid orbed wheels, 
to which Virgil often alludes, and to which he 
constantly applies the adjectives gemetiUUi and 
stridentia. 

Yonder is a group of women at a well. Their 
tall wooden buckets, slmpcd like old-fashk>ned 
wooden chums and holding six or seven gallons, 
stand on the stone curb. How skilfully each in 
turn throws down and dips the i^aill and with 
what assurance of strength, hand over hand, with 
long reaches, they draw it up dripping from the 
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fcrn-diid well ! Then, rolling ap a little pod for 
it to fest uiN>ii, each, with anotlier*8 help, lifts 
the heavy backet to her head. How the last one 
is to maoage, becomes a problem. Two already 
laden ilexterously raise it, not a drop spilled 
fiom their own the while ; and away they all trot 
at a swinging gait up the street, chattering like 
rooks, enviable health in every motion, grace in 
eveiy pose. Not even a hand is raised to steady 
their burdens. Milk-boys pass bearing crooked 
poles across their shoulders, from which depend 
their wooden measures and pottery Jars ; soldiers 
from tlie garrison, wiUi pinched and padded 
waists, and Jaunty little caps set on the back of 
their heads ; and donkeys so enveloped in their 
burdens that only the tips of their noses and tails 
are visible. Sometimes a whole platoon of them 
goes by, each pair carrying a hogshead swinging 
fh» beams whose ends rest on their backs. 

lluflled drams and subdued comets frequently 
SMwonee the passing of a procession. Brocade 
esaopies, priests in scarlet stoles, silver cruci« 
lies, aniformed eandle-bearers, altar-boys swing- 
i^( eensers, and the '' Dead March/' all add to 
tts seenie effect. At the passing of the host, 
•I the people in the street uncover thefar heads 



and drop on their knees. A little boy, w1k> for- 
gets to do this, is roughly luuidlcd liy the priests. 
All are impressed. Ca|K>tes, overcome with emo- 
tk>n, kiss each otlier*s liauds. 

At night the streets are dark and still. A 
bugle-blast every now and then from the fort, tlio 
dashing of the waves against the sea-wall, and 
the twanging of the viola, are the only sounds 
one bears. 
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DONKEYS. 

[HEN one tires of the street-BCcnos of 
the city, let him mount a donkey, and 
go out into the cotmtry a mile or two. 
One may ride two hours for a terilha (twenty- 
four cents). The invalid should not ride too far 
It fifst, as it is a|>t to give one a pain in the 
Mle. One soon becomes accuBtomed to the mo- 
tioo, however; and then notliing is more com- 
foitaUe, more delightful, or more healthful, than 
■a amble of eight or ten miles on a donkey's 
Uek. 

The rider has no responsibility of the animal. 
A dnoisy pack-saddle almost envek>ps the docile 
Gttle beast; and above this is the andiUiOB, a 
veoden frame like a short-legged saw-liorse. 
Between the X-shaped ends of the an€hTha$j the 
liiler sits on the right side of tlie animal, with- 
-it even boMing the bridle, which is a mere 
«Mmental appendage. The donkey is always^ 
"tt^^fcd I7 a driver, who keeps him up to his 



gait with incessant screams of ^^Pasma ea^!** 
and a sharp goad if necessary. If lie goes too 
fast, or. caution is required, the driver seizes the 
<loiikey's tail, holding him back with all his 
might. It is astonishing how soon tlie rider 
learns to trust to Uiis novel brake, even on the 
most dangerous paths. The donkey is tlie chief 
means of conveyance in the Azores. It is oer^ 
tainly tlie best and the clieapest. There are a 
few caiTiages in Horta, which may be hired at 
moderate rates; but they are not comfortable. 
Tliey have two i)oles, and are drawn by three 
iiMiles guided by three reins. 

The Portuguese cocher is a very coduni in 
intelligence and olMtinacy. No one could lie 
more ignorant of his profession, or more timid 
in its practice. He merely sits on his box, puff- 
ing his cigarette in your face unless forbidden, 
and, lashing his mules into a dead run, drives 
down the steepest hills at a break-neck pace tlmt 
an American Imck-driver would not take for love 
or money. His only resource in an emergency 
is to smoke, and scream, and swear, and abuse 
his |X)or beasts. 

Riduig into tlie country one morning, tlie 
road grew sucUlenly narrower, and our stupkl 
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drore our left fore-wheel against the 
wall which bounded tlie lane on both aiclea. 
^Miic-«trioken, lie Jumped off tlie box, and threw 
p his amM, shrieking in Portuguese, ^^It is 
DO nanowl*' The road was wide enough for 
k coach and six, and we shouted, ** AudeT* (Go 
o !) Pointing backwards, he began to jerk tlie 
mica* lieads, nearly overturning us by cramping 
he wheels the wrong way. We tlireatencd and 
oazedt and at last, having exhausted tlie Kng- 
Ish tongue and |iantomime, in vain efforts to 
lake him go abend, we dismounted, and stood 
■ a neiglilioring fiekl to see tlie fun. 

Pale with fear, he alternately ran behind the 
arriagie, exerting all his strength only to lift it 
i few inclies in the wrong direction, and then 
eaped upon his box, to follow up his advantage 
fj backing in the same way. The result not 
Ming aatisfaclory, down he jumped again to 
witch aft the bits, and beat the heads of the 
^oor molea. Bat even the stupid jackasses knew 
im for a stupider, and bit at him. Turning to 
n, he held op two lingers, and then three, signi- 
HjfHig aft the same time that if there were but 
kao jackasses he couM do It, but with three it 
wm •* na» po99k9t.'* With severe sathe we in- 






DONKEYS. 



58 



formed him tliat we were quite of his opinkHi 
Uiat there was one donkey too many, tliough 
probably not uuaniinous as to his position in 
tlie carriage. Finally, goaded on by my com- 
imnions, I mounted the liox, and seized tlie 
ivius, with the intention of driving through the 
lane, wlicn he threw himself in front of the ani- 
mals, screaming frantically, ^^ Nad^ mdioral 
tMio/*' Having no ambition to attain the dis- 
tiiiction of a Tullia, by driving over his dead 
IxMly, I yielded, tlius fairly shaming him into 
one mora reckless attempt to turn round, which 
ac*cideiitally proved successful. I shall never 
cease to regret, however, that, for the benefit 
of future tourists, I did not carry out my pur- 
IXMC, and leave him to get back to town as best 
he could. 

The country roods are excellent in tliemselves 
land diarming in their surroundings. One finds 
tliere a primitive i)astoml life, quaint and pic- 
turesque enough to delight the ennuyi and fill 
the artist with enthusiasm. 
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FBA8ANT LIFE IN FATAL. 

• 

NR ftocnstomcd to our time and labor 
saving niacliinory, looks with wonder 
and interest upon the simple industrial 
methods of the Azores. Sawhorses and our\ 
eommou wootUsaw are unknown. Here and « 
there we pass two men by the roadside, lazily 
pushup back and forth a peculiar saw, fitted 
bto a dumsy wooden frame. There is neitherf 
wheelbarrow, spade, nor shovel on the islands.' 
Bqjs ai work on the breakwater, with coarse 
btgi thrown over head and shouklers hi place of, 
hits, carry the dirt in baskets on their heads. A 
■hort-tuuidled« square hoe lias to sen^e the pur- *. 
pose of the spade, tlie use of the latter being in- '. 
eonpatihie witli the liare feet of tlie men ; thougli 
their sdes are so calloused that they often scratch 
mstches on them in ligliting theur cigarettes. 

What farming was in the time of David and , 
the propliets, of Homer and of Virgil, tlmt it is \ 
lo-day in the Western Islaiids. The yoke, the 
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cart, the plough, the harrow, tlie threshing-floor, 
tlie Uireshing and tlie winnowing, are precisely 
like those described in the Old Testament, the 
Odyssey, and more minutely in the Georgics. 
The giaiii is cut witli a sickle, and tiie sheaves 
bound by men, women, and children, as in the 
days of Ruth and Boas. 

Near tlie hut of the well-to-do peasant is a 
lianl-trodden, circular floor of pumice, fifteen to 
twenty feet in diameter, surrounded by a low 
rim of weather-beaten stones. This is tlie eim,^ 
or threshing-floor. Over the unbound sheaves, 
as they lie on the floor, cattle are driven attached 
to a wooden drag, whose lower surface is studded 
with iron spikes and sharp biU of lava. A long 
roiie from the right horn of the off ox, is held in 
*the driver's hand. 

I saw a barefooted girl of thirteen driving one 
pair of cattle : her little brother of seven sat on 
the drag, and drove a second pair, and their 
father the tliird. Two men turned over the 
straw with wooden pitchforks made of a single 
piece of wood, cleft into three tines at one eml. 

How flve people and six cattle (which, by the 
way, were one yoke of oxen, one of a cow and 

} Latin, oreo. 
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OX, and one- of young and livcl}% black bull- 
ocks), with little children for drivers, and three 
duiBsy, cruel drags, could gyrate on this limited 
tpoee, eren if they hod all gone in the same 
direction, witliout drags crushing bare feet, and 
cattle crushing drags, and pitchforks goring cat- 
tle, and cattks goring childrcuy was more than I 
eottid make out. Add to this the fact that no two 
teaow go in the same direction at the same time, 
bat that each driver, watching his chance, cuts 
ia and out, acroes and around, reversing the 
direcikni by no rule, but by quick perception of 
the others' movements, and it is the most won- 
derful and the moat interesting thing imaginable. 

After the threshing, the straw was raked off 
with canubfous wooden rakes, the grain swept up 
into a windrow, a flag raised to show the direc- 
tkxi of the wind, and men with wooden shovels 
tossed up the wlieat into the air, against the wind, 
to winnow it. The whole scene was truly Orient- 
al and picturesque. 

The corn-mill of Fayal is like the mota ashui' 
fM of the Romans. The lower story of some of | 
the iMHiaes is used aa a mill. A cow is harnessed 
to a crank, aa the horse is in a New-England 
cUcr-mill, Her e}*ea are covered with tunnel- 
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shaped, tin blinders ; and she travels in a circle, 
turning one stone uix>n another, and grinding a 
bushel of corn in an hour. There are a few 
windmills of rude construction, but the cow- 
mill and the scriptural hand-mill are tlie common 
mctliods of grinding the com. 

^^Pacieticia!** cries the Portuguese often to 
us brisk Yankees; and one must cultivate that 
viitue to be happy in the Azores. 

Near tlie etra is usually an arched stone 
building, fiom eight to fifteen feet long, and four 
or five feet high, plastered and whitewashed like 
tlie rest. Within this is the cistern. Spouts 
lead from the tiled roofs into the 6/m, and others 
from the etra into the cistern ; and thus the rain- 
water used for drinking and washing purposes 
is collected and stored. Often close by the cis- 
tern are washtubs hewn out of great igneous 
rocks, shallow at the fiout, and sloping deeper 
at the back to serve the purpose of a washing- 
board. The washing is always done in tlie open 
air. 

The farther one gets into the country, the more 
novel the scenes, — Uie wayside shrine, with ever 
fresh flowers in memory of one wlio fell dead ou 
the spot full fouiteen years agone ; tlie cow teth- 
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ered in the field, with a befiit«hapc<1 amulet of 
red wooikn bound about her forehead, to waitl 
off Um «« evil eye ; " the stone huts of the peas- 
ants swarming with handsome children ; the high- 
piteiied thatched roofs, and the UtUe door-yaids 
bright and fragrant with saffron and beiga- 
■wt. Tlicre are pictures everywhere, Murillos or 
UiUeta to one's taste ; Madonnas on every door- 
•tep; ant-brown maids ''winding off their soft 
woolly task with the spindles;" beautiful child- 
faces half-shyly peering from tlie square hole 
that serves^ for a window m Uie peak of the roof ; 
gronpa of half-naked boys pUying cards on tlie 
walls. 

The interiofs are bare and poor: one room, 
lafters risilile above ; a floor of earth ; " woven 
wofk of wUhm-boughs " sometimes iNirtitioning 
off one end of the room as a bedroom ; a toft 
•bove it reached by a bidder, and on the floor a^ 
JMdfet of straw. 

There is neither chimney nor stove. The fire- 
plsee is without crane or andirons, and is merely 
t bmd stone shelf buUt out fit>m Uie wall, and 
OB this a fire of fnrse and fagoto. The blinding 
•wke esoapes as best it may through roof ami 
opea door. For cooking utensik, there are an , 



iron |iot and trivets, and one or two r«l pottery 
Jars and saucers. 

Meat is a rare article of food with the peasant. 
Coarse com-cake, baked on a trivet over the coals, 
haul, sour, heavy, and smoky, — this with a bit 
of cheese, fish, or a i)epix?r, ;ind a cup of coldj 
water, is his principal food. 

There is little furniture in the room, — a bed, 
BO high 08 almost to require steps to get into it, 
with a bright worsted coverlet of domestic manu- 
facture, like tliose of our colonml grandmothers ; 
a table ; a hand-loom in one comer ; and a few 
scripUirol prints on the walls. In some cottages 
one finds the same modification of the old Roman 
lamp, i»ed by our forefathers in New England, — 
a small triangular pan to liold gixmse, and a float- 
ing wick. Tbero are one or two chairs : these, 
however, are seldom used by the women, who 
squat upon the floor, and sew or sphi, and card 
their flax and wool. 

Most of the clothing and household stuffs are 
spun and woven by the women, who also perform 
\ much field hibor, weave baskets, braid hats, knit 
and embroider beautifully, and make exquisite 
laces from the split fibre of the aloe. Botli sexes 
are poorly pakl for their hilwr. Men's wages in 
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Hortm ni^ from twenty-four to forty-eight cent« 
a day. The liest dressmakers get twelve cents. 
The Pico women go up to the elouds on the 
mountain, and milk, for eight cents. Those of 
Horta cany water from the public wells for two 
eenU a Ivucket. Tlie old spinner wlio sat for our 
artist earned but two cents a day, and spun by 
■ioooliglit, not being able to affonl a lamp. 

The spinning is done with a distaflf, held lie- 
tween tlie left arm and side. The thread is 
wound off the si^ndie on a sort of swifts. 
twisted defUy with the left hand. Flax is much 
grown on the islamis, and takes the place that 
cotton does with us. Gentlemen's summer-suits 
tre of snowy white linen. The coarser and un- 
reached kinds are worn by the peasant. The 
etetn dothes of the field-laborer in Fayal are a 
BotkeaUe contrast to those of our farm-hands. 
Woollen fabrics are also woven, — black, brown, 
•■d mixed dotbs of the consistency of felting. 

The men wear sliort jackets of tliese clotlis, that 
Um* like the curtailed remains of dress-coats. 
They are veiy short on the shoulder, with broad 
Ispels in front, and innumerable seams in the back. 

Boys drpsa like tiietr fathers. Girls under 
tvdTe are dad fai a Imen sadc and petticoat, with 
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no other apixirel. Little children of both sexes 
run about tlie streets in their scanty shirts. Ba- 
bies go naked, and are much less attractive than 
babylKXxl in general. Their liinlis aro puny : they 
are never swaddleil, and aiv ofU'n bow-legged. 

In the people there is much to admiro as well 
as to condemn. They are sensitive, jealous, ciied- 
ulous, and superstitious. Thoy are lacking in 
courage. They quarrel and make up with the 
inconsistency of children, and are as impulsive, 
unreasonable, and irrcsiwnsible. They weep as 
easily as they laugh. While they are hartlly to 
be called gay, they are happy and conU>nted to a 
degree that makes them improvident and indo- 
lent, and indifTerent if not absolutely hostile, to 
better modes of life. They marry young, and 
within forbidden degrees of kinship. Girls of 
thirteen marry their own uncles of twice tlieyr 
age. They are temiierate and industrious, kind, 
polite, and helpful to strangers and to each otlie/. 
Our donkey-men addiHjss each other and their 
acquaintance as Senlior and Senhora. The child 
kisses her hand in taking your proffered penny. 
Our stable-bills are made out, and our business 
papers addressed, to tlie *' Illustrissima Excellen- 
tissima Senhora.'' 



y 



B A BVM3IEM in THE AZOREB. 

Different members of the Bamc family nra 
kMwn hy audi a variety of nomes, lliat it m dif- 
•ndt to itientify tlwm aa of one lioufteliokl. The 
wife somcUrow take* lier Imaliancra name : tiuile 
as often slie (kwe not. Tlic oUU-bI bod niniro- 
priates BOme of Ute fatlwr'a aiiceslrnl names ; 
Utt Bccoml son, some of the moUicr's; ncitlier 
HNiming Ilia fntlicr'a family immc- The l>at- 
MDymic Beems to be of little consequence. Tlw 
personal name u tbe otic to wliidi imix>rtn»ce 
ifa aU*dtcil. Inquiring in a slioj) for the n-si- 
deoce of the consul's brotlier-in-Inw, we got no 
nlsfacUon UU it rtawued ujton Hie proprietor 
Hut we were in search of llie Rwa An Scnlior 
Jofge. A mother gave us lier child's name as 

Flk)mena (Us AngekM. Marias and Pisa abound. 

In tbe port-office the letters ore sorted oeconling 

lo tbe b«i>tismja name, — a bundle of Anionics, 

•BOtber of Unnuels, etc 
Now ami then a trace of Orientalism appears. 

The women of the better doss are sektom seen in 

the streets akne. " Would to AlUh I might go 

home to my mistress! * sighed a tired moilel, 

posing for our artist. 

I Tbey art very food of moMC and dancing. 

tlie viols, mu instnunuut iicculior to Ihe AxonSf 
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resembles tlic guitar oikI the mandolin, and dif- 
fera from both. lu shn|)e and sikc it ia like the 
fOTmcr. Its music in delicate, and unlike that of 
any other instrument. It is, need oa an occom- 
|)aiiiment in all their singing and dancing. Tlie 
fa\-orite dance of Fayal is the Chanta Itihi. It 
may be danced by four, eight, or sixteen. Tlie 
player licgins it Ity twanging all the strings of 
his viola together. The self-elected leader of the 
danco, tmpping about in tl>c middle or tlic room, 
accompanies tbe vktla at the top of his vmcc in a 
monotonous recitative, in which the words "Cftoma 
Jtila " ami " Bella Mia " are of frequent recur- 
rence. One by one tbe otlH?rs fall in, walking 
slowly round each other back to bock witli a little 
joyous skip now and then, and snapping their 
fingers in the air to mark the time, as if with 
castanets. The dance consists or a polka step, 
with balancing to partners, and allematcly to the 
rest, with frequent grand right and left, and 
ladies' chain. Occasionally they pair off for a 
little waltz. There seems to be no regular se- 
quence for the changes of the dance. Succes- 
sively, as the spirit moves them, tbe dancers, 
male ami female, take up tlic recitative. So the 
racket goes on, the shouting of the song, tbe 
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twanging of tlie viola, and the snapping of 
the fingers, until apparently fatigued they panse. 
Eaeh gentleman tlien asks his partner whom she 
will have to clance with next. She signifies her 
wish to continue with him, or, if she prefers 
another, the first solicits the chosen one to take 
his iilace, and the dance is renewed. 

On tliese and all occasions the stranger is 
welcomed to tiie humble home of the Azorcan 
peasant with dignity aiul deconim, and at the 
same time with a courtesy, conlinlity, and frank 
hos|)itality, which are tlie truest jioliieness. One 
is struck, howe^'er, with tlie suiKriority of the 
Fayalese in manners and morals to the |)easantry 
of tlie otlier ishiods* — a fact due to the excellent 
mfiuenoe of the consul and his family. 

The language of the people is Portuguese. It 
ii interesting to trace the kinship lietween the 
toiig;ues of South-western Kuroiie. Tlie Romans 
invaded and vanquished tlie hinguage, as well as 
the territory, of tlieir neighliors so tlioroughly, 
that a Uastard Latin is the s|)eech of all French, 
Italiaii, Spanish* and Portuguese possessions to* 
(Uiy. All tlie Portnguese nouns are Latin abl»- 
tiTfs ;• and one may usually guess at the adjective 
I9 sulMtitoUng an r for an / ui the Latin (the ex* 
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change of one lk]uid for anotlier being apparently 
no robbery), — for instance, frmnoa for Nanoa; 
obrigato for Migaio^ etc. They chatter like 
magi>ies ; and when we catch a Latin word, we 
seize and fling it back to them. They are mys- 
tified ; then they ^hout with delight, the ^* aeii- 
hora rnxbe Piftiuguese.** We don't let them know 
we don't 9abe for awhile. Then, regardless of 
moods and tenses, and other grammatical trifles, 
we patch up a mongrel sentence out of our little 
Latin, Italian, and French. In nine cases out of 
ten, they understand and answer, so that we get 
the substance of what they say. Thus, by sheer 
audacity we really get a good deal out of the 
language. 
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one sbould miss seeing the Caldeira, 
llic crater, par excellence^ of Fnyal. It 
is readied by a gradual ascent of nine 
miles from Horta, which is easily made on a dou- 
\ key or in a hammock. The hammock, fastened 
at either end to a long bamboo ix>le, is Urns lionie 
on the shoulders of two men. Wo were wakened 
it four in tlie morning by our escort, who chat- 
tered and smoked mcessaiitly, while waiting for 
w to breakfast Tliey carry small bags of toliac- 
CD m Uieir pockets, with innumerable little squares 
of corn-husks. The latter tliey wet with the li|)s, 
sod roll up the tobacco- in them into cigarettes as 
tliey need them. 

We were a queer cavalcade^ — three ladies half 
vedining in hammocks; two men to each liam« 
noek, and a third running alongside as a rehiy ; 
two doukey-riders foUowed liy their drivers ; and 



.. 



at the head of the troop a little man, with a big 
iMisket on his head, containing our luncheon. 
Our bearers ran briskly; and we soon reached 
the nearer hills, turning off from the (mved high- 
way between two walls into a narrow donkey-path 
through ttie open iiastures. 

As we began the ascent, the men reversed the 
hammocks, so that we rode Imckwards, thus com- 
manding fine views of the town, the harbor, and 
IMco. For the first half-hour, I thouglit I had 
never exi^erienced so luxurious a method of loco- 
motion. Then gradually numbness began to creep 
over my extremities, and finally over every part 
of me. 8hari), nervous pains foUowed ; and my 
distress culminated in sea-sickness, which com- 
IMllod me to order the men to halt. I proceeded 
tlie rest of the way, alternately walking, and rkl- 
lug a donkey. 

The path grew rougher, finally disappearing 
entirely ; and wc groi)ed our way at the bottom 
of deep and narrow ravines that seemed like old. 
water-coui*ses. Our sure-footed little donkeys 
acquitted Uiemselves nobly. Nothing could equal 
tlieir patience, their persistence, their endurance. 
Pausing now and then to survey tlie situation, 
they wouhl gather their slender legs into the 
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■malkst poMiMe oompoM, and ininoe along pn a 
ridge of enirobling day, to narrow tliat tliere 
waa DoCbing to be teen of it on either aide. 
Then, alidbig cautiooaly down into the guUy, they 
pidced their way carefully over rolling atones, 
and crawled over slippeiy rcx^ka, with an almoet 
two-footed intelligence. 

The men were always ready to help each other, 
and, without waiting to be called, ran and put 
their shoulders under the palanquin-ix>les with 
eager willingness. The little fellow wiio carried 
oar heavy dinner-basket tnidged bravely on. The 
muscles of his neck and chest stood out under its 
weight like ropes. Ail breathed iNunfully, and 
wouM have drawn painfully upon our sympathies, 
if we had not seen that they kept up a loud 
•ad rapU conversation all the way up the steep 
lavhie. 

For miles our path was hedged in by tlie Mue 
MnwgM,— a phiot not indigonousv but tho^ 
onghly imturalbMd bart. Been f mm a diatanosi 
it seems to lie in masses like a soft blue mist on 
the sbpes of the hills ; but on a nearer view it ia 
fooad to be phmted aa a division between the 
liads. Each plant is immense, and bean hun- 
dreds of laige trusses of aky-Uue flowers. The 
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postures were pink with genuine Scotch heather, ) 
contrasting well with the vivid green of the tree \ 
heath. Box, similar to that cultivated for Or- 
ders in old colonial days, grow to tall trees 
shai^ed like the Lomlmnly i)oplar. Beautiful j 
com|K)site flowers nodded from the sides of the 
ravines, whicli were covered with masses of tlie 
native ivy resembling our English ivy. 

Up, up, steadily up, tliree tliousaud tlirce hun*. 
dixHl and Uiirty-five feet above the sea-level tO; 
the briuk of the Caldcira. It was free from! 
clouds, and an awe-inspiring spectacle, — acircu-j; 
lar abyss with precipitous sides covered witJi 
heath and Faya;' eighteen hundred feet to the 
bottom, which is a vast arena, containing a hill 
with its crater, and a large pond. Patches of ; 
bluish green, fringed with yellow, were dotted 
here and there, and slight elevations of irreguUir 
blocks of lava. What we hiter found to be men 
cutting rushes, and sheep feedhig on the bottomy ' 
looked like moving pin*beadst 

Pitching our tents Just iotido tlio rim of the 
great basin, we lay down to rest. The men dis« 
posed tliemselves to sleep, tethering the jacks on 

I Faycr, a tree tliat gives lu name to the ImUumI of 
Fayal. Latlu, FaymM. 
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the top where they got the full force of the wind. 
Tlie Portuguese is not merciful to his beast. He 
drives his aniinals with a goad as lai^e as a broom* 
stick, armed with a shaqi steel point. He takes 
excellent care of himself, however, never resting 
without putting on additional clothing. Our gen- 
tlemen set out with a guide for a ride round the 
ifan of the crater, a distance of more than Ave 
mVm. We watched them for over two hours, 
crawling like great black ants along tlie etlge. 
Tliey said it was like riding on the ridge-pole of 
a house. 

Just after noon we noticed an unusual activity 
among the mites at the bottom, and by the aid of 
a powerful glass discovered tluit they were bind- 
ing their sheaves, and, finally packing them on 
their heads, were actually beginning the ascent. 
This made us tliink it could not be as bad as 
it looked, and notwithstanding tlie ** O cambHto 
woo tUa bom '* (the road no good) of the donkey- 
nen, we determined to try it. The sight of a 
little money templed two of the guides, and tlie 
two gentlemen and I set out for the bottom. 
Striking into a sheep-path, we went rapidly at 
list; boi soon il turned upon itself in angles so 
ahiip and iteep that we oonld not traoe it six feet 
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ahead. To make the eighteen hundred feet, one 
must walk at least three times the distance. 
Taking the guide's hand, with a |x>le in the other, 
I lca|XKl down with long Jumi)s. This was very 
exhausting, and my knees trembled violently. 
Again and again we assured each other that we 
were half way down, when a glance at the placid 
sheep below showed us our mistake. At last 
O— — exclaimed that he could see the sheep's 
legs, and then their shadows, and we saw that wo 
were really progressing. 

As we drew nearer the lx>ttom, on steps so 
narrow that we could only place one foot at a 
time, we had met the |)atient toilers of the Cal- 
deira, gray-headed men, and boys of fouitecn, 
with their heavy bunlens on their heads, stag- 
gering painfully up the awful heights. These 
rushes are braided into matting, and into ropes 
for tlie cattle. Three yaixls of rope are sold in 
the market-place for a jxitoiiA;, five cents. Think 
of the toil and the hardship that go to that lit- 
tle coil of rope: the miles of walking barefoot 
through steep rocky ravines to the summit of the 
Caldeiro, the fatiguing descent into the pit, the 
liours of hard labor in the broiling sun, the cruel 
climb under the dreadful burden, and the long 
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walk home in the gloaming, with a loaf of bard 
bread, and a straw jMillet for the weary lioncs, at 
the end of it. The rushes arc tiiHl flrat in 
small packages, then bound together in immense 
sheares. A round place is left for the head, and 
softly lined with Ij'coixxlium. 

1Ve reached the floor of the crater in an Iionr 
and a qnarter. It was covered with mints and 
tansy. The pond, whicli from aljove hod a^i- 
pearcd like stagnant water, was the outlet of a 
dear brook, the surface lieing covered with a 
network of tlie leaves of some aquatic plant* 
Gokl and silver fishes darted among the roots. 
At some time or other, the crater lakes have 
been stocked with tliese fish. There are no 
native fish in the islands, and no snakc*s or rep- 
tiles of any kind. A few small ixind-lilies 
bloomed sweetly near the sliore. It was a relief 
to find life and beauty in place of stagnatk>n and 
decay. Gaaing npwani, it was an awful sensa- 
tion to see the clouds ix>uring in over tlie edge 
of the abyss like a cataract, and rolling above 
vs like bilhms of the sea. Tlie terrible walls 
seemed to be ckwing in around us. It seemed 
'impossible that we shoiikl ever scale them. In 
nia we atrained oor eyes to see the forms and 
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faces of tliose we had left liehlnd. Of the depth 
and vastness of this amphitheatre one can form 
no adequate idea without descending into it. 

*^ Facile deacenaus eat! aed revocare grotlum^ 
hoe opus^ hic labor eat.** It requires a long stride 
to mount each step of the way. I had made 
with difficulty a third of the distance, when one 
of the men, who had watched us*from the top, 
came down to my aid. Seating me on his 
shoulder, and making me fold my lumds on his 
head and sit erect, he held my knees stiffly 
against his chest, and in tliis way the strong- 
limlMkl fellow bore me up the dizzy path for sev- 
eral rods. But it was too great a strain on my 
nerves ; and I gbdly took to my feet again, and 
was nearly up, tliough pretty well exhausted, 
when the rest of the men brought down a luim- 
mock, and carried me in state to the top. On 
our way home we were, to say the least, sur- 
prised, when our bearers laid us flat in tlie rood 
to rest, preparatory to their run tlirough the 
town, and were quite as ready as they to cry 
*^ AUeluUi I " when they dumped us in our 
MjKio at sunset. 
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CAPELLO AND THS MYSTEBIO. 

|E started one Sunday morning for an 
exconion to CaiiellOf a little village 
fourteen miles distant from Iloila, nt 
the west end of the island* Our carriage, as 
usual, was drawn by three mules. The rood is 
one of tlie finest I ever saw. The soil is of such 
a nature tluit it is jNicked down with tiie hanlness 
of eooerete, and though sometimes dusty is never 
muddy. This rood, which is finally to extend 
round the whole island, is now completed six 
miles to the north, and perlmps twice as far to 
the sooth*west* It is Just wide enough for two 
vchidea. Much of it is built on solid nuisonry, 
as, for instance, when it crosses deep ravines. 

Our route lay at first between the high stone 
walls of suburban fields. In the cre^'icei of Uie 
walls grew the coiydalis, yellow oxalis, and the 
fiMhy-lsaved ice*plant, with ito red purple tassel* 



i 



•. 



Jl 



flowers, that is so often cultivated in broken tca- 
|)ots in New-England kitehen windows. Fla^Ua 
gpla is its Portuguese name. In the gardens 
immense fuchsias and tall oleander-trees were 
blooming. The popUir trembled between tlie 
wicked-leaved dragon-tree, and fig-trees loaded 
with fruit. Emerging into tlie more thinly set- 
tled country, we followed the shore with a steady 
ascent towards Capello. 

No grass grew by the roadside ; and, in fact, 
none properly so called gtx>ws in the islanils.j 
The wild carrot and the bright little hop-clover 
were everywhere. Madeira-vines climbed in wild 
luxuriance, filling the air with fragrance; tall 
canes waved their bannerets from the banks 
above us, and serpent-like cacti writhed among 
the rocks. 

Bare-l^;gcd women, with their gay petticoats 
tucked up, and great bundles of clothes on their 
heads, were picking their way among the black 
rocks, to wash in the pools just left by the surf. 
Washmg is done here in a way that certainly 
conduces to the whiteness of the clothes, though 
it may prove destructive to their texture. They 
are washed among the slimy rocks in sea-water, 
and never boiled. A big stone serves as a rub- 
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bing-boonL To dry, they are spread in the aun 
on nibbish-hcaps by the road-side, with stones at 
the oorners of each garment to liold it flat, and 
sprinkled two or three times a day, for several 
days. Notwithstamling the severity of the pro- 
cess, I have never seen better laundering. 

Oar road Uiy through several little liamlets, 
the church and the tobaeco-shop seemingly the 
nodeos of each. GrouiM of ixiasants saluted us 
• pfeflsantly on their way to church. The churoh 
is always on an eminence, and presents an im- 
posing appearance. A broad plaza in front is 
tcnfaoed down to the highway, to which the de- 
scent is made by long flights of broad stone 
•teps. A venerable api)earance is given to the 
whitewashed fa^le of the chureh by its trim- 
ming* and Koman cross of lichen-patched black 
lava. Its Moorish tower, with a bell in each of 
fcs four or fi%'e arches, makes it quite a pictu- 
1 iwque object. The krgest of these hamlets is 
^Castello Branco, so named from an enormous 
iwhite rock lying off tlie shore. It is four hun- 
*«d feet high, and from the sea api^ears like a 
gwst fortress entirely disconnected from the 
Awe. Seen from behind, it is foumi to be a 
Wd pronontoiy sloping backwards, and ending 
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in a narrow neck of land, which Joins it to the 
mainland. Ruins of a monastery are still to 
be seen on its summit, a former refuge for the 
nuns of neighboring convents, when the corsairs 
came down uix>n the island. Embedded in its 
walls, are said to be the remains of antique 
china plaques with which they were decorated. 
Truly there is nothing new under the sun. 

Between the villages, sloping to the sea, lay 
brood and fertile fields; yams and sweet-ix>ta- 
toes, besides Indian corn, wheat, and other 
grains, beans, melons, squashes, and potatoes, 
as luxuriant as on the meadow-lands of the 
Connecticut. The corn is not in hills, nor as 
we plant it for fodder in New England. Each 
stalk stands alone at regular distances from its 
neighbors. It grows very tall, and the gixmnd 
beneath is apparently not lx>ed after planting. 
A thin undei^growtli, and often vines and beans, 
grow between. These fields extend to the very 
ocean, wliere they end in high cliffs of black vol- 
canic rock, so soft that it is worn by the restless 
sea into caves and fantastic arehes. 

When within three miles of Capello, our good 
road abruptly ended, and we were forced to 
turn into the old one> which, like those of all 



-«^-kA^ 



78 



A SVUUER IN THE AZORES. 



tlie islaiKls, was originally paved. Our moles 
floaodered helplessly among tiie irregular stones 
projecting at idl angles from the worn-out imve- 
ment. The carriage threatened immediate disso- 
lution. The driver yelled and laslied to no pur- 
pose. Leaving him and his team to their fate, we 
proceeded on foot. The people in their Sunday 
clothes came out from their thatclied-roofed huts 
to look at usy and an old woman offered us a 
bunch of lavender from her little 3'ard. 

Ahead of us towered conical pcalcs, each witli 
its crater, and all with smiling grain-fields on 
their beautiful sloi^es, — all save one, which, 
bare of vcrduro, glowed red in Uie angiy glare 
of the noonday sun. From this peak flowed tlie 
latest lava stream of this island. Our last mile 
lay across the foot of this lava-bed, which is well 
named ^*The Mysterk)/' by tlie superstitious 
prople. 

The most recent eruptk>n on the ishmd of 
Fayal took place on the 24th of April, 1672. 
The whole island, mcluding the city of Horta, 
vii oovered with ashes to the depth of four 
inches. The molten lava poured down from the 
nouniaui^ destroying churches and villages, and 
kying waste the fields. The path of the awful 
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flood from the crater to the sea is still plain, 
tliough Nature for two hundred years has been 
doing her best to repair the ravages, and efface 
the scars on her beautiful face. Faya bushes 
and trec-heatlier are b<^inniug to take root here 
and there ; but for miles in length, and a mile in 
width, the land is strewn to tlie depth of many 
feet witli tlie lava stones. Time has softened 
tlieir contour, and a soft gray lichen that covers 
the whole area relieves the desoUtion of the 
lilace. On the 8th of May of the year of the 
eioiption, the i>eople of CaiicUo went in a body 
to Horta, and, in presence of the mayor and 
aldermen, registered a vow, which is still kept, to 
give alms to the |X)or on Whitsunday. 

Resuming our seats m the carriage, we reached 
Capello at mid-day. Here, as in other beautiful 
parts of the island, our consul has an unpreten- 
tious but comfortable house, to which with his 
family he often flits for a few days* rest His 
name b always a passport to redoubled courtesy 
on the part of the people; and, when we ex- 
plained that we had his permisskin to take pos- 
session of his house for the day, they stabled 
our mules and unpacked our hamper with the 
greatest alacrity* 
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After lunch, we started for a cavern in the 
kva-bed from which fine apociroens can be ob- 
tained. Our path was a sheep-path, wuiding 
gently up among the nearer hilla. Bkckbirda 
whistled in the cornfields; Scotch heather cov- 
ered all the uncultivated spots; lycopodium 
trailed along the banks on either side; wild 
thyme and the spicy juniper exhaled sweet odors 
beneath our feet A half-hour's walk brought 
OS to the edge of the kiva-bed. Carefully our 
guide picked his way, and cautiously we fol- 
kmed. The small blocks of hiva piled upon 
each other seemed firm enough ; the beautiful 
gray lichen made a soft carpet for our feet ; but 
here and there dark crevices showed us awful 
eavems yawning beneath, into which at any 
moment we might be plunged by the giving way 
of a single stone. Imagine what it was for our 
soldiers to fight Indians on Bocky Mountain lava- 
Ms! 

Far away, a seariet spot showed the mouth of 
the eav6. When discovered by the consul's son, 
itwas but a chink in the floor of the hiva-bed, 
ludf-UddeQ by a tuft of ferns that grew beside 
it It is now a bole Hrelfe to fifteen feet deep 
aad as many wida 
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G— ^ went down into it, and witli a hammer 
carefully broke off from tlie walls large pieces 
of red and gray lava, brittle and beautiful as 
coral. The whole place trembled and echoed 
hollow under our feet at every blow. It seems 
as if here the glowing torrent had suddenly cooled, 
and its fiery bubbles, protected by the denser sur- 
face of a more sluggish current, preserve their 
shape and color to this day. On long exposure 
to the air, this brilliant vermilion-covered lava, 
so different from the surface of the lava bed in 
texture, structure, and color, fades to a duller 
red. 

The vesper bells were clanging as we drove 
back into town. Women were filling their water- 
pots at the wells. Groups of idle men made a 
Babel of the street. It was like a scene in the 
«« Tale of Two Cities," only that men who looked 
revolutionary enough to drag us aristocrats from 
our carriage, twitched off theur tasselled caps, and 
at us pleasantly as we passed* 
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PICO. 

HE island of Pico was long famooB for 
its vineyaitk. In 1858 they were ito 
chief source of wealth, thousands of 
pipes of wine lieing annually exported. Later 
the vines were dcstn>yed by tiie Oidium Tuckeri^ a 
niklew which blighU both leaf and fruit Tlumgh 
Pico now exports no wine, it is well worth a visit 
at the vintage-time. With a fast yacht and a 
fresh breeze, one may cross from Horta to the 
little village of Area Larga, m half an liour. Tlie 
*' Bayadere*' danced lightly on the top of the 
waves, tossing back the spray in our faces* We 
laa into the cove on huge rollers that threatened 
to swamp our boat, completely submerging the 
laodmg steps, but were skilfully set ashore* The 
beach was lively with naked boys, who were drag- 
ging out great handfulsof the moss clutched from 
the crest of the waves. It is sokl for a fertiliser. 
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Great, flat circular heai» of it, alternate red and 
white, were piled high ui)on the shingle. The 
glare of the walls was relieved by the friugy 
foliage of the tamarisk, the only kind of tree 
that flourishes on Uiis island. It has long 
showy spikes of small pink flowers, and is very 
delicate and graceful. The consul's house here 
is interesting as having been formerly a priory, 
The refectory of the monks, and their narrow 
cells, are now the family siUing and sleeping 

rooms. 

From the veranda, the vineyards stretch up to 
the lower slopes of the mountain. At flrst glance 
one would liardly recognize them as such. The 
vines are not trained on poles as in European 
countries, but trail over long, low piles of black 
lava, the whole ground being checkered by these 
heaps into litUe squares. Seen at a distance 
the intervening Und is hidden; and one is 
not surprised tliat they were once mistaken 
for a coalyard by a Yankee sea-captain. The 
Pico grape is small and white, resembling the 
Delaware in size, shape, and texture. It has 
a delicious flavor, and is so delicate that one 
may eat pounds of them without a surfeit. 
We saw the grai^cs trodden out in a vat by 
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the n!kked feet of boys and girls. The must 
foaming 

" RcniimI the white feet of laaghing girls '* . 

is prettier in the poem than in reality. 

At sunset we strolled toward the village of 
Old Creation (Cria^ Velha). It is destitute 
of water, and we passed troops of women carry- 
ing their buckets full from tlie seaside well two 
miles away. Any American woman might envy 
them their tall, straight figures, elegantly poised 
beads, aod well-develoixxl diests. 

The original costume of Pico is extremely 
pretty,— a dark blue petticoat of the heavy 
woollen stuff known as *^picot/* bordered with 
seailet; a hussar Jacket of the same, reaching 
to the bottom of the waist, with many seams in 
the back, welted with red ; a red cotton hand« 
kerdiief for the head, surmounted by a man's 
■feraw hat of the flat braid of the island, and 
trimmed with a red worsted band. 

The gloiy of Pico is its magnificent mountain, 
from which the island takes its name. The peak 
of Pico rises duectly from the ocean to a height 
of 7635 feet, — a height all the more impress- 
ive from the absoice of surrounding hills. . 
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It realizes one's beau-ideal of a volcano. 
Sloping symmetrically up from tlie sea, both 
sides converge at the top in a perfect cone, 
yet thcro is no sameness in its outline. Several 
parasitic craters spring from its sides near the 
base; and the ai)ex of the peak rises out of a 
great crater, whose precipitous wall presents a 
bold shoulder to tlie north. From the apex, 
itself a smaller crater, a tliin volume of steam 
often ascends, which, illumined by tlie sun rising 
directly behind it, appears like a flame. 

The view of tlie mountain at sunset from 
Horta is beautiful beyond description. Often 
it is bathed from crown to base in a rosy glow 
that deepens into purple and is gone. Some- 
times a bright red six>t, like a dome of burnished 
copper, suddenly api)ears in Uie midst of the 
clouds tluit all day have shrouded the mountain. 
Instantly the cloikl-curtauis are drai^n askte, a^ 
if by an unseen hand, and the peak, all aljaivie, 
is revealed. A^ w® wo^h, it seemci actually tq 
flash redder and mount higher, tlie glow of it 
creeping dpwn to the shou|deni of the mountain, 
whose baae is mqrky black. A|iernstely meet- 
ing and (H^rtiAg* as if tq display the gorgeous 
spectacle, fho c|i>uds roll qf)» ^d the pei|k» now 
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Bfled up into infinite height, now thrown back 
fato iufiulte flepUw of Bpace, is transfigured with 
an nnearthlj giory. 

The dimate of the islands is equable. Tlie 
thermometer in Ilorta never goes below 43^ in 
winter, and seldom reaches 84^ in summer. 
Nerertheless the summer here is enervating ; the 
dampness of the atmosphere being so great, 
that, even with a temperature of 70^, one is 
drenched with perspiration on the slightest ex* 
ertion. It is hottest in the early morning, a 
sea-breeie usually springing up later. The cli« 
male of Floo is more bracing. Many residents 
ef Fayal own estates in Fico, to which they re- 
sort in aommer, on aeoount of the better air and 
the opportunities for surf-bathing. In winter, 
tiequent and violent storms of rain and wind 
pimil. The heights of the Caldeira and the 
mamit of Floo aro frequently capped with snow. 
During a recent winter hail-storm a Fayalese 
woBMn ttled a little bottle with hailstones to 
piss u i e as a summer luxury. 
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A PBBP AT SAN JOBQB. ORAOIOSA. 

AND TBBOBIRA. 

|N excellent line of Portuguese steamers 
affords fortnightly communication be- 
tween the Azores and Lisbon. Letters 
from America are i*cceived at tlio islands by 
this line, in from twenty to thirty days from the 
time of mailing in New York or Boston. Taking 
passage Jn these steamers at any of the islands 
excei)t Fico, which is regarded as but a sulmrb 
of Fayal, one may visit tlie others of the group. 
We embarked at Horta at midnight of Thurs- 
day, Aug. 14. Silent and depressed, as Is natu- 
ral to those who go from the known to tlie 
unknown, we pushed out into tlie darkness. The 
bay was calm. Jupiter left a shining wake upon 
the waters as he went his way in the heavens. 
Our iKiat pkHiglied a furrow of phosphorescence 
in the sea* Stars fell from our dripping oars. 
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Myriacto of gulls, arauaed from tlieir slamben, 
flew startled from their perch on the anchored 
lighters, shrieking ominously. 

The steamer fired her dciiarting gun at two 
A.X., and three hours later another gun an- 
Bounoed our arrival at San Jorge. 

'' Ilaven here 
Was none for ships, nor sheltering creek; but shores 
Beetling from high, and crags and walls of rock." 

A stay here of two or three Iiours, while tlie 
ship takes in her cargo, is all that one cares to 
make ; there being no accommodation for stran- 
gen. Graciosa is reached at noon. ** Le \Axm 
gentil des isles,** as a Frendiman on board as- 
sured us, it is, as its name imports, a pretty 
fittle island, but with no special attractbns for 
the toarist. It was a festival day in the ishmds. 
BeQs pealed from the diurcli-iowers in honor 
of the ^^comsumptUm of Mary,** so we were in- 
foimed by a Portuguese gentleman who spoke 
English. 

Another deby of a few hours, another cargo 
of wheat, and then off for Teroeira. As its 
■we signifies, this isUnd is the Uiiid of the 
gieup hi Older of discovery ; but it is the see- 






ond in order of population and importance. 
The afternoon was squally, and a short chop- 
ping sea mode us all unhappy. Our French 
acquaintance, helplessly approprtotilig one of our 
ship-chairs, gasps out, ^*Oh, mon Dieu! Je suis 
si derange que Je n*ai pas le courage de com- 
plimenter les dames,** — which for a Frenchman 
must have been very derange indeed. 

At six in tlie afternoon we cast anchor in the 
port of Angra, which is situated much like Horta. 
Monte da Bnusil is tlie counterpart of Monte da 
Guia. Sloping backward, it connects with the 
city by a strongly fortified isthmus, in itself a 
village which has more tlian once been the refuge 
of tlie monarchs of Portugal during Peninsular 
revolutions. Angra earned its glorious title do 
Heroimno in 1828, when its citizens declared in 
favor of their rightful sovereign, Doila Maria II. 
After maintaining the defensive for nearly three 
years, this brave people took the offensive, and 
freed the islands from the power of the usurper, 
Dom Miguel. 

The steamer lies at Angra forty-eight hours, 
which the traveller finds sufficient, as the only 
hotel in the place is inconceivably comfortless 
and filtliy. All tliat is wortli seeing in and about 
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the city may be seen in tliat titno. As we wnlkcd 
op from Uie quay, tlie people floekecl to their bal- 
eonies to gaase at ua. A little less staring would 
have been embarrassing. 

Tlie entrance to the *' Hotel Tereeirense '' is 
thiongh a mgao used as a wine-vault, and full 
of dusty hogsheads ; a musty, sour, evil-odored 
place, with which, aUs I we found the rest of the 
house in perfect keeping. 
After a night of indescribable horrors, we 

: sallied out to see the city . Angra is tlie capital of 
the Aaores. It is tlie residence of the governor- 
geoeiml and also of the bishop. It has better 
houses and wkler streets than tlie otiier Azorean 
towns, and a pretty market-place. Here we saw 
the peasants in their clean Ihien suits with im- 
mense double colhir-buttons of Soman gold. 
Tbej wear on the back of the head funny little 
mdoD-shaped caps of dark-blue dotli with scarlet 
hppets turned up at tlie skies. 

\ We visited the cathedral, the largest church of 
^ the iriaods, and, like all the rest, tawdry. Con- 
Beeled with the church is a conference chamlK*r 
for the bishop and priests. Here, ranged about 
the walls in chronoh)gical onler, are the portraits 
of sll the Ajmeaa bishops, from the first one in 
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1546 to the present incumbent It is an interest- 
ing but poorly painted collection. Some were 
done in Lisbon, otiicrs in San Miguel ; and those 
of the sixteenth century are fully equal to tlioso 
of the ninetcentli. At night we made our glad 
escaiNs to the steamer, whoso cleanly state-rooms 
were a grateful contrast to the vile bedrooms of 
the hotel. 

The raising of grain and cattle are the princi- 
pal industries of Terceira. The national custom 
of an annual bull-fight Is still kept up at Angra. 
All day Sunday, lighters plied to and fro between 
shore and ship. The great hull trembled from 
stem to stem with the incessant Jar and hiss of 
Uie donkey engines. Huge, Uack bulls, perhaps 
destined for some Spanish arena, dangled help- 
lessly in the air as tliey were hoisted on board. 
Sooty half-naked men, demon-like, ap[x»ir from 
the infernal regions of the ship, and, staggering 
and sweating under their burdens, plunge again 
into tlie nethermost comers of the hold. 

At last tlie hatches are closed. The captain 
returns from the town. Beautiful boats gayly 
ca|)arisoned, and manned by handsome crews in 
uniform with brilluuit sashes, row out to us. 
They bring the crime de la crime of Teroeinu 
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The governor-general, resplendent in scarlet and 
gold lace, and scores of the military escorting 
elegantly dressed ladies, promenade oar deck. 
The latter embrace the stewardess, and kiss her 
on both cheeks. Every roan on board, from gov- 
cracM'-general to cabin-boy, smokes and spits in- 
cessantly. The Portuguese is never seen without 
his cigarette. Ladies or no ladies, at table or 
elsewhere, poff, puif, with not so much as **By 
your leave." As an offset to this, however, no 
meal begins on the ship, and no gentleman takes 
his seat at the Uble, tUl the ladies appear. 

At sunset our signal-gun is fired. Frantic em- 
hnoes foUow. Men dasp each other in their 
wmiY and kiss each other; the gay boats drc^ 
gncef oily astem, and we steam stowly out of 
port. 
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SAN MIGUEL AND ITS PORT. 

lUNRISE of the next morning finds the 
steamer anchored off Ponta Delgada, 
Uie seaport of San Miguel (St. Mich- 
ael's). Although this island is the birgest and 
finest of the Axores, the firat view of it from the 
sea is disappointing. Innumerable little conical 
hills extend in a monotonous, scalloped ridge 
behind the city. Externally Ponta Delgada re- 
sembles Horta. Its commerce is mostly with 
Enghind, while that of Uorta is with America. 
It has more wealth than Horta, and some fine 
lesfclenccs surrounded by superb gardens of 
world-wide fame. There is a small English 
colony of pleasant people, and an English 
church. For the English hotel little can be 
sakl, but board at moderate rates may be had 
in private families; and so situated one would 
doubtless find Ponta Delgada, with its fine air 
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and delicious fruits, a delightful winter residence. 
San Miguel has a mean annual temperature of 
sixty degrees, which is twelve warmer than 
either Rome or Nice, and five warmer than Lis- 
bon. 

The ox-cart of San Miguel has immense wheels 
with spokes, and is drawn by one ox between two 
shafts. The women weara peculiar capote, and 
the men a canipu^a, or broadcloth cap with huge 
visor, and a deep bavelock-like cape depending 
from it behind. 

The hirgest crater, that of tlie 8eU Cidade$f 
or Seven Cities, is at the north-western extremity 
of the island. Its longest diameter \b three miles. 
In the bottom of this vast basin are two great 
lakes : one named Lagoa Azul from its blue color ; 
the other, Lagoa Verdey being as green as the first 
isUoe. 

It is, however, in the crater known as the 
Tal^y of the Furnas, that one finds more that 
is novel and attractive than anywhere else in the 
Aiofcs. This valley is twenty-seven miles dis- 
tant from Fdnta Delgada, at tlie eastern end of 
the island. It takes its name from its hot springs 
•ml geysers of mineral-water, which render it a 
raort for invalids. 
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With the usual tlurec-mulc carriage and cliaii- 
otcer, and three Jacks and their drivers behind 
to carry our luggage, we started for the Furnas. 
Leaving tlic suburbs, the hills grew higher, and 
were covered witli pine-trees, which hod a homo- 
like look, or would have had Init for tlic piles 
of staves for tlio winter-orange boxes, already 
sawed and lying in tFie woods. The orange of 
San Miguel is the finest in the world, and hun- 
dreds of boxes are annually sent to England. 
The small, fiat, thin-skinned, strong-flavored 
variety native to Morocco, and known as tlie 
Tangierina, is also grown here. The orange- 
season Usts from November to Mareh. Wind- 
falhi are ne^'er picked up. It often happens that 
some of the oranges do not come to maturity 
during tlie season. Tliese dry up on the trees, 
but do not drop off, and the next year attain 
their full sixe, and ripen in eariy summer. Wo 
gatliered deUck>tts Tangierinas from the trees in 
August, that were the relics of the last year's 
crop. 

The road is excellent, hard*trodden and sllglit- 
ly convex, with stone water-courses at the side, 
masoui7 along every pixKsipice, and stone bridges 
over every mountain torrent. Ever and anon we 
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mn clown at full BixHsd from the top of ttccp 
hills to the very shore of tlie sea, meeting the 
cool breeze, and dashing through villages quaint 
and iirettyf — and, alas I poor in direct ratio to 
their picturesqneness. Half*elad women, with 
folded arms, idle and inane but for the look of 
stolid despair on their otherwise expressionless 
faocs, crouehed on the iloor of their squalid huts, 
which they shared with the hens and pigeons. 
Naked babies crawled about the doors, and an 
army of brutal and savage children ran clamor- 
ing after us for alms. 

All along our route, old stone fountains bab- 
Ucd, and from their brazen throats i)ourcd cool 
mountain springs to refresh the weary traveller. 
Women were filling tlieir great red water-Jars at 
the spouts ; others liad dammed up the overflow 
b tlie roacU and were washing their clothes In 
theiiuddle. Many were harvesting. Great lieaps 
of cmrn lay on the eim#; and whole families were 
squatting beskle them, braiding bunches of ears 
U^tlicr by tlie husks. These the men hung up 
high to dry on four poles put togetlier like a 
wigwam, mounting to tlie top Ivy ladders. Beau- 
tiful in color were these rural pictures. Pearly- 
white and orange-yellow stacks, towering up skle 



by side from tlie gray floor of tlie eira, with the 
blue sky or the bluer sea for a background. 

Finally a |)air of cattle was hitched ahead of 
our mules, and we started on the last pull up the 
mountain. As we ascended, Uie land grew more 
sterile. Goats clambered up the narrow moun- 
tain paths. It grew chilly. The clouds hung 
lower. Spits of rain pelted us sharply now and 
then. Sitence broods over the place, and in- 
fected us. But for the bright little heather, we 
should have felt we were entering the land of 
desolatfc>n. At last we ran out on a narrow 
tongue of the table-land, and stopped. A stu- 
pendous view lay before us. Hundreds of feet 
beneath, the valley of the Furnas yawning and 
smoking like the bottomless pit ; the steam of its 
geysers illumined by the last rays of the setting 
sun flaming up from its depths. Fastening ^w 
iron shoe to tlie hind wheel of the carriage, we 
ploughed along the level for a few feet, the 
driver plied his lash, and down we flew, round 
fearful curves and shaq) sigzags, dashing wildly 
down tlie precipice, sliding near enough to its 
walled edge to make us faint witli the awful 
glimpses of the gulf below. 
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THH FDBNAS«-0BBNA AND TQB 

OALDBIBA& 

|FIE bottom reached, our tongues are 
loosed. There is certainly a diarming 
novelty in the idea of dwelling for a 
while in an extinct crater. Not so extinct, how- 
ever, bat that it still quivers with half-suppressed 
convulsions of Internal rage, and mutters sullen 
premonitions of future outburst Not so alive, 
, either, but that man has pitched his habitation 
all over its surface, and cornfields wave upon its 
•k^ies, and the yam and the sweet potato flourish, 
cheated into a tropical luxuriance by its subter- 
nmean fires, and watered by the spray of its 
boiling brooks. 

There is a good Portuguese inn in the village 
of the Furnas, but iJiis was not our destination. 
We were bound for an English estate two or 
three miles beyond, the steward of which is privi- 
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l^;ed to receive a few guests, whenever tlie man- 
sion is not occtipied by tlic owner's family. 
Dismissing our carriage. In a twinkling five 
donkeys and their drivers put themselves at our 
ser\'ice, and we started for Mr. B 's. Wind- 
ing in and out among the hills from which iron 
brooks poured down in their rusty beds, we 
crossed the rim of the Furnas crater, on the 
opposite side from that by which we had entered, 
and dropped down into its duplicate, a crater as 
deep, as wonderful, as the first. Leaving tlie 
main road, we struck into a narrow donkc^'-path 
folk>wing the lake sliore up to the estate of 
Greni. Its gi^eat white house, the only one in 
the crater, came into view alKHit a mile ahead, 
beautifully situated on a liigh terrace, supported 
by two bold wooded lieadhuxis tliat sloped to the 
lake. Behind it it>se cliffs as majestic as tlie 
Eagle Cliff at Franconia Notch, with surrounding 
scenery even grander, because connected with 
such sublime manifestations of nature. 

Hawks flew screaming about the cliffs. No 
otiier sound but tlie little iiatter of tlie donkeys' 
feet. Clouds rolled and seethed out of tlie trun- 
cated peaks of tlie crater rim ; the sky was over- 
east, the wind sighed through the pines,— a 
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floin1>rc sky, a mournful wind. Here and there 
the surface of the lake along the shore bubbled 
with a sluggish eliullition. Fumes of sulpliur 
filled the air. The rocks on either side the path 
a« we wound along the cliif were warm. Vol- 
umes of thick steam rose from a lakelet which 
boiled up from its very depths wiUi a violent 
agitation. Nothing could be more impressive 
than that twilight ride in that strange land,— the 
•till, dark bke silently exhaling its poisonolis 
gwes; the pond, a fierce, hot caldron, noisify 
threatening horrible death to one wliose foot might 
•lip on Its brink; tlie grocuid rent and riven, 
groaning at every rift, and sweating at eveiy pore 
with the terrible struggles of tlie panting giant 
betow, chained for a time, but none can tell how 
•oon to be let loose with devastating power upon 
that smiling valley. 

At much inconvenience to herself, and with a 
totally un-English cordiality, the mistress of the 
manskm made room for us ; and we were soon 
established in comfortable quartera. The house • 
fa » tboosand feet. above the level of the sea, 
•Dd abrupUy behind it tower cliffs a thousand 
feet higher. The scenery is endianting, with 
the pladd lake dreamily reflecUng tiie beautiful . 
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alps, and the deep ravines among which fair 
Keho inins shouting whole sentences. *' It is like 
the Tyrol, like Intcriachcn ! " cried our invalid, 
drawing back her curtain the morning after our 
arrival ; but it is like nothing but its own inim- 
itable self. 

Our life here was like a chapter out of 
* * Quits. • • Going to ' ' The Top * ' Iwfore breakfast 
to drink new milk while the henlsmen milked, 
with a bit of black brcail in our pockets, and 
al|)enstocks in our hands, was like Nora's excur- 
sions in the Tyrol. ** The Top " was an alpine 
solitude, with here and there its cliecsc-makers, 
its fagot-cutters, and its charcoal-bumcrs. It 
was like Nora anxiously waiting for tlie return 
of her cousin Jack from one of his adventuixjs, 
when we went out in the moonlight, and heard 
the peasants hallooing and waking Uie eclioes on 
the other side of tlie lake, and voices far away 
among the hills, and saw white figures stealing 
along the shore, and finally a dark object bounded 
up tlie path close by us, and it was our colle- 
gian returned from tlie festa. The miller aod 
the forester, 8eppel and Rosel, — we found them 
all here, but with Portuguese names. 

The estate of Gren4 contains over four hundred 
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acres, comprising, among other little items, a 
UKMisamI orange-trees. It is managed by Mr. 
Geoi^ Brown, wlio is an autliority on tlie botany 
of tlie islaiHl, an anient lover of Xaturo, and 
possessetl of all her secrets. He is also a kindly 
ami agreeable man, and, wiUi his rcfine<l and 
amiable family, mlds much to the charm of the 
place.' One may wander for hours among the 
winding imths of GrenA, listening to the songs 
of tiie canaries, of which the woods are full, or 
to the softer music of cascades as wonderful and 
•8 beauUful as tlie Staubboch. Time fails me to 
tell half the delights of Gren*. The air Is bra- 
cmg and exhibraUng ; the temperature so equable 
that oar thermometer varied only from 69* in tlie 
ffloniing to 72* at midday during the four weeks 
we passed there. 75* in summer, and 60* In 
winter, are the extremes of temperature. It is 
^^ J enough to ripen Uwiatoes* fi^s. or 



The ttMe%ro9^ or geysers, are a continual source 
of interest. Those at Grenil occur in a sterile 
patch of pumice and clay, about half an acre In 
octent, the surf aoe of which is thickly sown wiUi 

aa iMtfljr BOW iwUs In FDQta DelflMla. 



TttR FURNAS. 



103 






/ 



alum and soda. The ground sounds hollow under 
the tread, and hot steam hisses from every crack. 
Near the boiling lakelet 1 have described, a iier- 
petual churning is heard, like the splashing of 
water under a revolving wheel in a pit Below, 
the pit resounds and trembles with a r^ular thud, 
like the steady beat of an engine, and, at eadi 
pulsation, vomiU fortli scalding water which is 
covered with an oily scum, and de|)osit|i a gluey 
clay Oil tlie skies of the pit We named tlie 
place the DeviPs Engine-Room, for it seems as 
if liere lay the motive power of all the infernal 
convulsions about us. We concluded tliat the 
propliet wlio first threatened sinners with the kke 
tliat biinieth with ilre and brimstone lived in a 
volcanic country, and wrote whereof he knew. 

8kle by side, so that one can put the thumb in 
one, and tlie forefinger of the same hand in the 
oUier, one finds icy-eold soda-water, sparkling 
like champagne, separated only by a thin rim of 
clay from sulphur-water so hot and so offensive 
that one can hardly bear the touch or smell of it ; 
and, what is more remarkable, the cold spring 
is in a state of as active ebuUitkm as the hot 
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The eaUkims of the Furnas are situated on an 
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elevated plateau, from whieli the watere are car- 
riecl ill pijies to the baths and fountains. The 
earUi is inenistecl with crystals of sulphur, alum, 
and soda. It is so hot that a cane thrust into it 
18 scorched : ami one must needs walk hiiskiy over 
It- Suffocating clouds of steam, laden with sul- 
plmretted hydrogen, drift from eveiy direction 
into onr face. The Boeca d' Inferno, or Mouth 
of Hell, is an ugly-looking pit, on a much larger 
acale than tliat at GrenA. A deafening noise is 
nmde by the imprisoned fiends. There is a roar- 
ing and rumbling as of distant thunder ; a gur- 
gllng like a dense volume of water flowing tlirough 
an undeiground vault; a lieating as of bass- 
dnims ; and tlie same semi-liquid, pitchy clay is 
pumped out as if by machinery. The peasants 
use it as a salve for rheumatic Jolnto. 

All the ground is permeated with mineral 
•pHngB of every kind and temperature. Near 
one, that looked like a bumt^t, half-demolished 
chimney with a boiling pot at tlie bottom, a 
woman stood watching throe eaiv of com, which 
•he had thrown in to cook for her breakfast 
Her husband had coiled the willow twigs for his 
bwkets in anoUier caldron, aiMl was Imsy strip- 
ping off the bark. The o\'erflow of Uie dlnner-pot 
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ran along Uie roadside, till it fell tumbling into a 
yam-field, where we traced it by its sUsam for itxls. 
Close by is a clear, cold, effervescent spring 
of soda-water, so chargeil with carbonio-acid gas, 
that a little of it shaken up in a botUc throws 
out the cork with a loud report As we tossed 
off cupful after cupful, the woman, who was 
cooking her corn, nodded approvingly at us, and, 
catching up her two babies, held them up in turn, 
with their moutlis to the spout, saying, ** MiiUo 
goato; fitx muito go9to " (It makes a good appe- 
tite) ; tlie only wonder being that she could 
wish to stimulate the appetites of Uie poor little 

wretches. 

Passing through a tunnel, warmed by natural 
emanattons, and tapestried with beautiful efflo- 
rescences of sulphur and alum, we came upon 
four great tanks of water, that supply the baths. 
The bath-house, which is of gray stone, is not 
yet completed. It is pleasantiy situated, and 
generously designed by the Portwguese govern- 
ment, to mclude apartroento for the sick, and 
separate establishments for those of both sexes 
wlio do not seek the baths as invalids. Tlie 
bath-rooms are large, with a dressing-room to 
each, stone floors, and marble Uth-tubs, large 
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eiKMigh to float in, sunk to tlie level of the floor. 
Four fanceto, opening into eacli, supply liot and 
ooM Bulphur and iron waters, at the caprice of 
tine bather. The baths are free of chai^ to all ; 
m sman fee to the attendant at the end of the 
being all that is expected. 
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PBASAIIT UFB IN THE FURNAS. 

IIR Furnas village is far more pic- 
t4ii^e8que than any we have seen. The 
streets are narrower, and so iiaixl tix)d- 
den, that the peasants use them for a tlireshing- 
floor. ^ we ride through tliem, our doniceys 
pick their way carefully between heai)s of lupine 
which tlie men are threshing with flails before 
tlieir doors. In the first book of tlie Geoigics, 
Virgil impresses u|)on tlie Italians tlie necessity 
of a rotation of cro|)s, to preseiire the soil from 
exhaustk>n, and esi)ecially urges tlie alternation 
of a light leguminous crop with the heavier gram 
crojis. 

** Changing the season,'' he says, **you will 
sow the golden com on that soil from which you 
shall have first gathered the merry pulse with 
rattling (xkI, or tlie tiny seeds of tlie vetch, and 
tlie brittle stalks and rustling forest of the bittiT 
lupine." This good advice was so well followed 
by the Itomans that they carried the lupme with 
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tbcm into their conquered provinces ; and througli- 
out the Azores, to this day, the leguminous crop 
alternates witli tlie grain crop. Wlien about thi-eo 
feet higli, tlio lupine is cut with a sort of two> 
edged sword, and the stubble is ploughed in for 
a fertilUer. The bean of the lupine is very bit- 
ter. The Furnas peasants carry Imgs of them 
down to the sea ; and, after they are pickled by 
lying for a few days in the salt water, they are 
sold at tlie street-comers as one of the delicacies 
of the Lenten season. 

At every turn of the road are gushing foun* 
tains, and beside them women in fantastic cos- 
tumes, filling their antique water-Jars. Where 
the river runs under the bridge, grouiM of them 
are always washing. Often we meet little chil* 
dren — a girl witli her soiled apron, or a boy 
•ioging and swinging his dirty shirt — on their 
way to tiie river. Follow tliem, and you will see 
tliera scrub away at Uieir little duds as deftly as 
tbeir motiieis. 

Tlie houses are all of stone, one story, with 
high thatched roofs. They staml elose upon the 
street, with no yanis in front, each projecting a ' 
littla beyomi iu neighbor. One small square^ 
wjodow, swinging inward, is i>bced high Ui> in* 
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the front wall, and never closed but at night. 
The front door always stands invitingly open ; 
and, even if tlie lower half be shut, the top panel, 
which is on hinges, is flung wide oi)en into the 
room. Hueh fascinating pictures as wo often see 
framed in theiM half*oi)cn dooret horo a Rem- 
brandt, tliere a Rubens ; an old man in his shiil* ' 
sleeves, resting his aims on tlie casement, stolid- 
ly smoking, his silvery hair straggling from 
under his gay knit cap ; or a bright red hand- 
kerchief, crossed on a woman's breast, lights up 
the dark I^ckgrouud, the leathery wrinkled old 
face contrasting shaq)ly with the s|)0tle8s white 
of the turbaned head, leaning mcclitatively on 
one hand. There arc Murillos too, but of a less 
attractive sort, hanlly to be mentioned to ears 
polite. 

The interior consists of one room witli floor of 
earth, strewn witli rushes or pine-needles. Its 
furniture, — two beds, touching foot to foot, and 
occupying one end of the room; two Eastlako 
chairo, tliat would fill the heart of the modern 
decorator with envy ; a deep stone window-seat 
under the high window ; a niche in tlie opixMite 
wall, usually containing a bambino ; and a table. 

The beds ai% mode up high, with ticks of 
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Iwrne-nmcle linen, filled with husks, moss, or a 
•oft, silky fibre gathered from the rootstock of 
tbc DickMonia culciia, a fern veiy abundant here ; 
a harcl round bolster, and no pillows. When the 
family Is too numerous to stow away in the two 
oeds, others are made up under them, and tnui- 
died out at night. A loft is also made in Uie 
peak of tlie roof for tlie big boj-s, by swinging a 
floor of boartls half across the living-room, above 
the otiier beds. Often one may see tho men of 
tlie family taking here their noonday rest whlls 
below 

•• The wife, lolaeing with sang her tedious labor, runs 
tbrough Um webs wiUi her shrill sounding shuitle.'* 

Wandering from house to house in the valley 
of the Furnas, we easily foiget we are living in 
the middle of the nineteenth centuiy, so primitive 
are the occopatk>ns of the people. 

^Some in querns 
Ormtnd small the yellow grain ; 
Some wove tlie web 

Or twirled the spindle, silting, with a quiek 
Utfit motion like Uie aspen's glancing leaves;^' 

OrbeM 

•• The dist Air wrapped In wool 
Of color like the violet." 
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One dries his com In the capacious oven, or 

** Weaves the pliant basket of bramble twigs," 

or slowly rcara his watUc fence of Uio yielding 
cane. One flits from hearth to hearth with «\ pot- 
sherd of live coals. 

Otiiera bear on their licads great bundles of 
0ax from tiie fields; while othera again bruise^ 
hackle, spin, and wind it ready for tiie loom. 
Few are idle, Tlieir |)aticnt toil and Uicir simple 
llvos ora full of lessons for us. Thoy show us 
how oirbumscribod Is tiio limit of Uie actual necot* 
sitics of lifC) oml our own extravoganoo and 
wastefulness as individuals and as a nation. 
Many of tiiem never look over the walls of the 
crater in which tiiey were bom. They work from 
sunrise to sunset for about a shilluig a day. Their 
food is com*bread and a drink of spring-water, 
wiUi now and then a few bitter beans and a bit 
of dry fish as luxuries. They have no bams nor 
storehouses; for there is no grass to cut, tiie 
com is housed with the family, and tiie hens and 
pigeons roost among the thatch. Most of them 
own neitiier field nor cart, nor ox nor horse, nor 
donkey nor cow nor goat. They have neither 
tea nor coffee, and seldom taste a drop of milk. 
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At Christmas-Ude Uiey have good cheer; for 
ereiy man wlio can afford to keep one kills hb 
pis. and excliongca with his neighbors. 

The peasant of the Fomas valley utilises eveiy 
tiling that grows. He feeds his porca on the wild 
lettooe, the brake, and tl>e yam-Icaf . He braids 
^ii^ reed into ropes, plaits it into matting, or uses 
it and the pine*leaf to carpet his floor. Of ita 
pith he makes artificial flowers. Of the bramble 
and the willow he weaves his baskets which serve 
him as well for cart, and wlicelborrow, and fan- 
ning-milL Tlie bamboo he uses for his staff, his 
fence, and his rafters. His roof and his hat ara 
of straw. The flax supplies most of his doth* 
ing. His dj^e-stuffs are the weeds of the hillside. 
The volcano furnishes the stone for his dwelling ; 
the brook, the cby fw his pottery. He makes 
his bed of moss, or husks, or fern-silk. The 
Fay» and the heather give him his fuel. His 
greatest ambitkm is to become the possessor of 
an American himp, clock, or umbielhi. 

One of the drollest of their customs is that of 
attaching nicknames which in time supereede the 
real name of tiie person. The most trivuU faici- 
dent supplies the nickname. For instance, tiie 
leal name of tiie fatiier of Anton, one of our 
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donkey-men, was Pereiro ; but at a pig-killing, an 
occasion of great men*iment, he got tlie api)cu- 
dage of Ribica, or Pigtail, to his name. Hence 
Anton is called Anton Ribica ; and were he to be 
s|K>ken of as Anton Percire, no one would know 
who was meant. Our old Francisco is nicknamed 
Panda, or Saucepan ; and his son Manuel, the 
soldier, is always soberly called Manuel Panola. . 

Anton is a very intelligent fellow. He would ^ 
be called *^ smart" for a Yankee: foraPoitu- 
guese |x>asant, his energy, his promptness, his 
slircwduess, and his quick iiei-oeptioii of character 
arc remarkable. Our enthusiasm over eveiy tiling 
delights him. He conti^asts it with the immobil- 
ity of the *^ Ingles.** He and tiie rest of the 
donkey-men are unwearied in their efforts to en- 
tertain us. We asked him one day which he liked 
best, — Americans, or Portuguese. Of course he 
said Americans, and then threw us into convul- 
'sions of Unghter by proceeding to explain tiie 
difference, and to give his reasons for his prefer- 
ence. He is a perfect mimic ; and witli unrivalled 
pantomime, and a few Porttiguese woixls, he gave 
us the typical lady of both nations. 

Tlie aetiftora Americana sews, writes, reads 
French and German, and plays the piano; she 
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traveh; sbe likes tho burro, and enjoys tho 
omena vista. , ^ j «i« 

The Beukara I\>rtngHese docs nothing of all 
thi.. Slie reads noUiIng; she siU at home and 
fans Iierself ; slie "twfaa, vnUa, mnpre valmr 
^^^';^^i^ bat -c^H^e, dtan^, ^,^ 
ooivr. And, fanning himself vioIcnUy with his 

r^ "^^ ^•^iw^ down the load to show us 
*— she did it. uuw ua 
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W^it99i99, Sefit X 




E told Anion wc slioiild like to sec some 
dancing; and, after sonic conHulUition, 
it was decided to give a Ixill at Fran- 
cisc's house. Wc suggested Tuesday as a con- 
venient niglit for us, but noticcil that their 
interest su<lden1y abate<l. Anton explained Uiat 
Tuesday was an unlucky day : would tlie senoras 
name ^^hnm ontro dia**? 

I'romptly at eiglit o'clock on Wedncs<lay even- 
ing our men appcaiXKl witli Borboleta (Butterfly), 
the two Cupids, and tlic nxuneless burro^ to con- 
vey us to the ball at tiie village, two miles away. 
The moon was slightly on tlie wane, but tlie 
niglit was liglit. Eveiy star shone reflected in 
the lake below us. Brilliant meteors shooting 
through the sky were miiTored in the deptlis of 
the placid water, and on its surface were pic- 
tured the house and every twig of tlie forest 



I \. 



116 A SUMMER IN THE AZORES. 

behind it It was as cool m a Into October 
nigbt; and the air was damp, and heavy with 
the fumes of mcphitic gases. The frogs kct)t 
up a dmmal eroakuig. ^^ Ranae?'' I said ten- 
UUvely to Anton. *• Si, ienhara : r-^r-r^raa / '» he 
shoQted gleefully, wiUi a loug roll of tlie r. 

The village street was dark and sUlF; the 
OMcments and doors closed, and from behind 
them issued suUlued voices as from |)eople who 
had gone to their nighfs re,x«e. One or two 
doors were o|)en, and tliose wlio still sat in 
them spoke sofUy. Arriving at Frandsc's, he 
gave a loud rap with his donkey-stick on the 
door, which was oi)ened at once by Iiis wife, ~ 
"mlnAnmifMer," as he introduced her. 

TTw main room of Uie house was artistically 
decorated with masses of tlie bright blue hydran- 
gea ami immense froufls of a beautiful Wood- 
wardb fern. The guesU, already assembled, 
•n rose as we entered. ••They grow mannew 

a«» G says ; and truly thoy do. There 

^ no vulgar staring; no snickering or Jostling 
oreach other to reganl the straugew. If we 
Wiavcd with equal decorum, we must have done 
wdit to oar natHm. I am sure, that, under sim. 
Mw ciraamslances, a crowd of our countiymen 
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and women of tlie same rank in society would 
have exhibited rudeness and k>w-breeding. 

Our hostess devotuil herself to entertaining us, 
expressing great regret at the absence of Mr. 

B 's daughter, wlio was to have acoom|Muiled 

us. •• Sophy muUa boniUu** she said, ix>intlng 
to her face; and ^^muUa bam,** laying her hand 
on her heart. They make careful distinction be- 
tween beauty of face and beauty of soul. 

After some waiting, a joke appeared to be cir- 
culating among the company, which our liostcss 
I)olltely explained^ telling us that somebody had 
said that the violist was usually three n^onths 
dressing for a ball. In lie came soon, however, 
— a fine-looking fellow, much lK*tter dressed than 
the rest, — singing, smoking, twanging his viola, 
and dancing three ste|)s and a shuffle as he en^ 
tered. One by one the men fell in behind him, 
till there was a cirelc all round tiie room ; one by 
one they beckoned tlie wonien in, and all dancecl 
and sang, following the leader, in a doqUe ring, 
snapping their fingers high alipve tlioir bcad^, in 
time with the viola. With solemq faces they 
kept up the monotonous procession. Now and 
then one of tlie men burst Into a k>u(l recitative, 
At wblcli all hiMgbccI ; aiwl either (inQther would 
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tnke it up, and add to It in the same strain, or 
a woman would pei>ly to it. This recitative, 
chanted to the tune of tiic viola. Is always imiNO- 
Tiscd, and is often made tlie vehicle for shaq) |jer- 
nooalities, and for good-natured Joking at those 
•UBpectcd of being enamoured of each other. 

Some of these improvisations hinted at infe- 
Ikltoas matrimonial exi)erience on tlie part of 
the singer. "If my wife dies/* said one, "I 
will tie a rihbon on her, and get another much 
yoimger and handsomer.** Some had a ix»etical 
East Indian flavor: **I have seen the sun rise 
hi the morning from the flower of tlic water- 
melon ; and this Is wliy he is so yellow during 
the day.*' The simplicity of the subjects, and 
the naiveie of the expression, were a striking 
contrast to our conventionalism. 

One, gayly attired like a Spanish brigand, in 
corduroy breeches, a Uack brakled jacket bor^ 
dered with velvet, and a broad scarlet sash, 
stamped as he danced, and sang in stentorian 
voice, "Wlien I sing tlic little seeds all jump 
oot of the ground.** All laughed at his elatM>n, 
except our liostess, who frowned as If she feared 
some, indecorum on his imrt 

The "cftcrmiNlPci** ended, tlie '^miKto(?e,*' a 
iid atrain on the viola, fqlloirea. 
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SaudacU means " longing.'' They often put 
««multo« Mudacles** at Uie end of their letters. 
While this was going on, a young girl sat down 

by £ , laid her heail on her slioulder, put her 

arms I'ouud her, and gave her an affectionate 

little squeeze. 

Gayer dances followed. They formed In lines 
as we do for our Virginia reel, and went down 
the middle by couples, in a series of bah&nclngs 
marvellous to behold. As we came away they 
were marching about arm in arm, with now and 
then a little skipping step. 

Tlierc was no light in the village, as we rode 
homeward. The barking of a dog, and the click- 
ing of Uie donkeys* feet, were the only sounds 
that bix>ke the stillness of the night. 

As we wound among the cliffs, Ernest told 
the men to unite in a loud halloo. The echo was 
magnificent. It was caught up by peak after 
peak, successively, and came back to us fainter 
and fainter, as if from elf-lands more and more 
remote. 

Though it was after midnight, Mrs. B 
and So|)hy met us at tlie door, and Maria hml 
delicKMis cold diieken set out for us in the dining- 
room. 
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FABBWBLL TO THE FURNAS. 

I EVER slocpier, and never later in bed, 
than on tiie morning of Saturday, Sept 
6, when we were suddenly roused by a 
loud mp on tlie door. ''Another eartliqnakey" 
•aid I to myself, quite familiarized to sueli tri- 
fling occttrrenoes by a monUi's residence in the 
crater of an extinct volcano. «« Beef-tea time/* 
dwwaily ejaculated our invalid, turning over for 
wiotlier nap. 

A louder knoek I « Who is there? '' I cried. 
••Bet aes me, Uaroea,'' replietl our slow- 
q^cecbcd maid-of-aU-work. I oiiened Uie door. 
She bdd up a letter. It was for the lUustrissimo 
£xeeUentissimo Senbor our collegian, wlio had 
started with Anton Ribica, two houra before, for 
I'too da Varra, the highest mountain of San 
H^{iiel. 

I was peiplezed. Evkloutly the letter was 



f lom the American consul at Ponta Delgada, and 
probably concerned us all. We opened it, and 
read to the effect tliat the United States steamer 
was in ahead of time ; that she would sail at once 
for Madeun ; that the consul liad sent, the day 
before, a carriage for us with this letter inform* 
ing us that we must be in Ponta Delgada at six 
P.M. this very day ; and, added Maria witli a grin, 
^* Ke sez ef you not go ee tek sumbody else." 

The unreliable Portuguese coachman had 
arrived seasonably the night before in the Fur* 
nas, witli special orders to use all speed and to 
rctiu'u as early as (KMsible the next day. Instead 
of bringing tlie message at once, the irresponsible 
ulk>t had caroused all night wiUi his friends hi 
tlie village. He had chatted with half a dosen 
ix»asauts in the morning, on their way to our 
house, any one of whom would liavo brought us 
tlie message early enough to have prevented tlie 
collegian's excuraion. A dosen things he might 
have done to ex[)edite matters, which he had as a 
matter of course omitted to do. But ** IhtcieHcia^ 
getnpre jxideneia.** Ne vofi» lUmvgex JamaU. 

So here we were. Four trunks to iiack, tlie 

key of one in G 's ^lOcket, and he witli Anton 

and donkeys galloping in anotlier direction, hav- 
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ing already two lionre tbe start ; oar washing in 
the tubs at Francisco's, two miles away in the 
village ; donkeys for ourselves and the luggage 
to be got from the Fninas ; the faitliless driver 
to be hunted up with his carriage ; and twenty* 
•even miles of hill and dale Iwtween us and thci 
•tcamcr to be travelled after all was ready. 

We sent runners on foot in all directions. One 
over the hills by a sliort cut, to overtake Anton 
and G— if ix)ssible ; another to the city, to 
tcU Capt. H-« — the ca^use of delay, and beg liim 
to wait for us ; a Uiird to tlie village, for the wet 
clothes and the slow-paced asses ; while a fourtli 
was stationed at a fork in the road, to inteiwpt 
the excursionisU if by clmnce they should return 
by another way. By ten o'clock the tnmks were 
packed, and on the donkeys' backs, with Uie 
promise that tliey should be in tlie city by five 
P.X. at the farthest. 
We ambled to the village to await the arrival 

®' ^ ^ Francisco's, and thus gain two miles 

on tbe distance. Stationing Manuel and littb 

Anton nt dUTeront points on tbo mA to wntob for 
our wigrfAiMi wt huntiKl up eoaolioo« aimI onlorod 
Urn to •^the Top/* to awatt us tliera with tlie car- 
rfage, as he couM not drag us up witliout Iwillocks. 
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As innocently as if ho were not liimself the cause 
of all our trouble, he impivsHctl uixm us tliat the 
Senhor Thomas had chargcKl him not to start btcr 

tlian noon. 

Thiw all things being done tluit could be done, 
we sat down in Francisc's kitchen to wait 
^^ Pudenda!'' cried **miwAa wutter" encoura- 
gingly ; and, smiling blandly, went on with her 
ironing. She was doing it with what she called 
"American irons," though I never saw tlicm in 
our country, — a great box-iron, with a pan of 
charcoal inside, and a chimney that gave it the 
appcai-ance of a juvenile locomotive. She pushed 
it about twenty times leisurely back and forth 
over one wratband ; then it was switched oflf, 
and she sat down to chat with her daughter and 
a girt from the neighborhood, who was dressmak- 
ing for her. Tlien, catching up a distaff, and 
beginning to spin, she seemed to be stnick with 
admimtion of herself, and asked us m Portuguese 
if her man were not lucky to have a wife who 
could cook, and wash and iron, wd «w*o drosses, 

nnd ipln nnd w«vOf 
AMurlng boff bo was nuoh to bo folMtatodi 

1 ran Into the street to bo sum tliat our sciitri^ 
were on duty, and to my gi-cat Joy met our 
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«»<l. merely by erZ ^^^ *«"■ ««rier{ 
9 '• question., we monn^ k- ""« '^'^ 

*'Tlio Tod" »« it .. **'»«»/" a/tor u. 
f««we.ntte.r "?SLT';^'' "^ ««"«* 

^ -"d Wed to I<K* 'i?. ''"."r* *" ''^ 

*«»^ rf«0«ite" rbot Bn„- **"*<^» but tto^ ,/ 

T- ^Wlcte con.S?ier;S E" ^^«'"'>. 
«»r the lart ten ^^ '^ '^ P-^^g gOMto 
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IRESAI wc sliouted to tho coachman. 
For reply ho dclUieratcly rolled up a 
cignrette, lighted it« and wont to work 
mending his hamcM with a bit of stick in place 
of a missing buckle-tongue. **/Vesa/*' again 
we screamed in chorus. For a few minutes we 

pressed ; then lie coolly gave the reins to 6 « 

and fell asleep on his box. Seizing this momen- 
tary advantage^ 6 goaded the mules in- 
cessantly ; but there was no go in them, and we 
resigned ourselves to fate. At every descent 
where we might have increased our speed, cabbie 
dismounted, fixed an iix>n shoe to the hind wheel, 
and we ploughed painfully down, to come to a 
dead standstill at the bottom, and pull laboriously 
up again. Finally he announced that we must 
wait for bullocks. Our patience was exhausted. 
Leaving 6—— to drive him, we walked ahead. 
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It seemed as if tliey woald never overtake ns ; 
and, when they did, there were no bullocks to bo 

aeen. G doubted whetlior he had meant to 

get any, and thought he had only atopiied for a 
friendly chit-chat with hia fcllow^citisens. 

At eight in the evening wo reached the out- 
skirts of the city, got a view of the bay, and 
were greatly relieved to see our steamer's lights 
in the distance. Of course we were then in a 
greater hurry than even But what did our ras^ 
cally coachman do, but draw up at a drinking* 
shop, get off his box, saunter in, throw down 
his money, and toss off his glass, as if all eternity 

hiy before him 1 We stormed ; we sent G in 

to drag him out. After a quarter of an hour he 
came oot smiling, and calmly lighting his lamps 
went on at a brisk pace. Thump, thump I at the 
consursdoor. No answer. Finally he appeared, 
and advised us to bo off as soon as possible to 
the ship. 

Up from the archway of the quay started our 
courier, as we rattled by. The captain was im* 
patient to be gone; Uie baggage hod not yet 
arrived : we must ^ on board then, or not at all. 
We (few to the liotel. There we were told that 
it would be useless to wait for our luggage ; that 
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the men, knowing tiiat they wci^^^^f *^ 
hours behind time, would stay ouUide the city 

Suit fim; -The Mississippi" would be well on 
her way to Madeira. 

Wc LpatehiHl a boat to tiMS st^tmcr to not.^^ 
the caiU Uiat wo wen, in U.e city, ou'^**^ 
,«>moitarily exiKHrted,-woold he wa.t? Whde 
this oocUoa WM pending, a new perplexity 
*tL%H, eu.toa.-lKH»e would elear no Ing- 
^ after wven. It was now half-past eight. 
Ste^gerwL «»t to U« di«KrU«r of eustoms, 
who^ paling himself at his club, to ask «i 
Ix^nsion For answer, U« director «P»f «f* 
he wouM grant it to Uie regular .learner (of 1« 
pU^ie'line), lH.t not to " TIh, Mis.U».pp./' 
Our Wood was «p. What could 1« ito..e fo^a 
Portuguew! slKHild bo done for a f lecbom AimM^. 
iTwe sent O— «« to the «««. ' to onWr 
Mm U, go per«m.Uy to the dhrector, and <kn.«n • 
uim w »« 1 Vr»«n«iin<» wonl came from the 

dearanco for us. Meantime wo«' ~ 
capUin that the steamer should wait till eleven 
o'clock, ami " not a moment longer. i» - 
:.^^ disheartened. TUe Senhor TlK.m«swas 
» afraid of tlH5 night air, and couM not go out, 
hot gave him a note to the director. Armed 
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w'lh thist G finallj forocd an entrance to the 

club, and got a written permit from tlie director 
to take oar baggage on board any .time before 
midnight. Speechleaa we sat and waited. 

It was ten o'clock wben tlie welcome news waa 
brougbt that the donkeys with tlie luggage were 
on the quay. We walked briskly down. There 
was need of haste. We passetl through the arch, 
and out ufMin tlic pier. All was darkness. The 
water lapping the skle of the dock was the only 
sound. A man lay asleep on a bench. We 
w(^e him. ** Wlierc were the burrwi ttie boat- 
men?" He pointed sleepily through a long col* 
onnade to the pier on the other side the dock. 

6 plunged into the darkness, shouting *^ 8el- 

ima ! *' We saw him at last on the other side. 
Jumping over barrels, and screamed to him to be 
careful not to fall off tlie pier. He came back 
troubled. We could only suppose that the men 
were awaiting us at the upper landing, and hur- 
ried in that direcUon. 

The steamer lights bobbed up and down on 
the waves in the distance, and to our excited 
fancy she was already under weigh. We turned 
down to the water*side once more, and through 
a kmg dark arch. A soldier with glistcnmg 
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musket stood on guard, and eyed us suspiciously. 
A custom-liouse olBcer paced hack and forth on 
the end of the quay. A pile of baggage lay 
near. The silhouettes of four Jacks and tlicir 
drivers were dimly distinguishable. The rattle 
of oars in their rowlocks approaching the quay 
could be lieard. At sight of us, the men started 
up, and began to chimor for drink-money. 
Sternly reproving them for bemg ^* Bi tarde^** 
we bade them begone, and ordered the baggage 
into the boat. 

** Nao hi p08$ivdj seiiiam," said the custom- 
house lackey. 

Triumphantly waving our license in his face, 
we persisted ; and he contented himself with call* 
ing our attention to the fact that it was good only 
till midnight. 

Impatient of farther delay, we embarked. 
Nearly two miles of rough water lay between 
us and our steamer. Should we ever reach her? 
As we pulled under her black stem a cold chill 
came over me. A roiie was thrown. It fell 
witli a whack on our artist's head, knocking her 
spectacles into tlie bottom of tlie boat 

The boat rose fearfully on tlie swell, and 
banged against the ship's stejis. A figure leaned 
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over tbe side of the shipt and asked half sorhly, 
** What have yoa got there? " Some one beside 
him whispered, *^ IVs the kdies.'* The captain 
ran down the steps. ** So you've oome at the 
last minute of grace," satd he; and before we 
were fwly over the bulwarics we were steaming 
away for Madeira. 

A voluble Keltic stewardess received us, and 
put us to bed ; but the overstrained nerves re* 
fused to be quieted, and in that state of sleep- 
less exhaustion, which follows the most terriUe 
tenskm, we passed the rest of the night. The 
next three days, like almost all days for me at 
sea, aie * Uank In my diaiy. 
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;UESDAY, Sept 9, at five a.m., I crawled 
on deck. Wo were coasting along tlie 

soutiicm shore of Madeira. The Mar 

deira group consists of five islands, — Madeira, 
twelve mllc« wide by thirty-five miles long ; three 
small, uninhabitod islands to the south-east of 
It, called Uie Desertas ; and Porto Santo, to the 
north-cast The latter is chiefly remarkable as 
liaving been the temiwrary abode of Columbus, 
while he was maturing his pUins for a shorter 
jNissage to India. 

AltlHMigh a volcanic island, Madeira presents 
a dltfcrent api)carance from tlie Azores, with few 
conical hills, and no apparent craters. A ser- 
rated ridge, rising in some of its peaks to the 
heiglit of six thousand feet, forms, as in tlie 
others, the backbone of the ishind. From tliis 
central mass, at almost regular intervals, steep 
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ridges, as if set as buttresses to the principal 
range, extend to the very shore. Between these 
ridges lie richly cultivated valleys, sloping up 
from the sea to the base of the central range; 
and the shore at the foot of these valleys is 
indented, forming little hemisplierical bays be- 
tween the headlands. Along these bays Ue the 
vilhiges of Madeira* 

The land seems to rise in very narrow, natural 
terraces from the sea, back upon the mountain- 
slopes, and hi the intervening valleys. These 
terraces are of the most vivid green, being 
devoted to the culture of the sugar-cane. Sugar- 
mills are phuited here and tliere along the shore. 
For twenty miles, we steam along quite near the 
shoie. Soon the terraces disappear ; and instead 
of sloping sierras, tlie mountain-spurs terminate 
abrupdy in magnificent precipices, with sheer 
faces from one to two thousand feet in height. 
These cliif s are of lava, of the general color of 
our old red sandstone, with brood seams of leady 
Mack, of burnt sienna, and of pure vermilion, 
croishig thehr faces hi irreguhir lines. Their 
beauty of cokv, grandeur of form, and sub- 
Umity of height are indescribable. 

Evciy accessible shelf of rock, every available 
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spot, is cultivated, and dad in richest verduw. 
Tliis is the region of vineyards from which the 
famous Madeira wine is made. 

A picturesque road round tlic ishind follows 
the windings of the slK>re. Now it is a nar- 
tow shelf cut low down in the very face of tlie 
cliff. Then one may trace it far up on the 
dizzy height*. Now it is seen creeping «>und a 
locky headhind, through a tunnel lighted by 
window-slits bhisted out of Uie solid cliff ; and 
anon it leaps from iwk to rock on the veiy edge 
of the sea, on solkl walls of masonry. 

At last two conical hilU with depressed sum- 
mits appear ; ami, rounding a k)w point, we find 
ourselves off " Loo Bock/* the citadel so famil- 
iartousin the geography pictures of our chiW. 
hood,— in the port of Funchal, the capital of 

Madeira. , 

The town is compactly built with stone hou«» 
painted white, yeUow, drab, or pink, two and 
Sree stories high, and neariy all with four^ided 
or pyramWal, tiled roofs. The chief part of it 
lies along the water-side, and the mo«ntain-spu« 
rise steeply up from behind it to the highest 

. point of land. 

Two immense gorges divide the IsUmd here 
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into three ports. The mountain-sides are dot- 
ted with handsome villas. A church with two 
tall, white towers stands far up, two tliousand. 
feet above the sea. The governor's residence, 
a long, yellow building, with arched windows, 
stands on the quay, from which a fine avenue of 
sycamores leads up into the town. 

Slowly steaming in, we pass an American brig 
anchored, witli a yellow flag flying from her peak. 
It bodes no good to us. 

The bay is full of gayly painted boats, green, 
yellow, blue, Uack, orange, with a streak of.* 
white or orange at the top, and the keel rising as 
high as a man's head above the gunwale at both 
prow and stem. One bearing the Portuguese flag,, 
and covered with an awning, draws solemnly up 
to the steamer. It is the ^^ healthy boat," as our 
English-speaking Portognese steward calls it, 
and contains our consignee and the ^^healtliy 
doctor*' ia.nnifcMrm. Our ca|)tala descends the 
steps. Hats are lifted. *' Where do you hall 
from? *' — «* New Bedford.*' — '' How many pas- 
aengeis? How many in steerage? Any slck- 
aess? Any deaths? A doctor on board?'' 
Thank Ood, no sickness, no deaths, a good 
pbyaldao on boards yet the dreaded sentence is 
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boat to carry our letters ashore. One polls out^ 
but it is ordered back by the guard to get leave 
from the custom-house to cari7 our letters to the 
post-office. Luckily the English steamer is de« 
layed in port. At five tlie custom-houso boat 
with solemn official returns. Our letters are 
sent down. They pass through Uie hands of all 
tlie oarsmen into a fumigating box at the stem, 
and so go ashore. 

Night settles down. No answer to our de- 
spatoht which should have come liours ago. Tlie 
waves run high. Evidently with the expectation 
of an attempt on the i>art of some of us to effect 
a hindingf a guard-boat is sent out to watch the 
steamer. We see it hovering about us all tlie 
long, dark, squally night, and take a savage 
pleasure in hoping its occupants are as uncom- 
fortable as we are. We know now how Napo* 
Icon felt at 8t. Helena. 

Wednesday, Sept. 10, still in quarantine ; far 
from sliore ; a heavy swell ; a painful glare ; at 
the mercy of wind and tide, and every way mis- 
erable. It is now half-|)ast eleven in tlie morn- 
ing ; half-iiast seven in New Bedford, and John 
Tucker not yet at his office. Dinner is hardly 
tasted. Even the captaui is glum. At tliree 
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in the afternoon, getting desperate, wo bold 
ooaneil of war, and decide to memorialize the 
American consul. An eloquent ap^ieal is drawn 
op. " Why," we inquire, •* arc not boat's crows, 
who handle infected letters, also regaixled as in- 
fected? Why may wine-presses and barrel-staves 
be landed from an infected ship? and why aro 
we kept here as prisoners, when steerage iias- 
sengers with their licdding from our ship have 
been already discliarged at the Azores? " 

A boat replied to our signal. E hands 

the letter over the ship's side to tlie boatmen. 
**-yao possivdt** shrieks the guaid, snatching 
back tlie letter. "It cannot go." "It shall 
go," says oar little woman; and the captain 
ix>ming to her aid orders the guard to send for 
the " healthy doctor " to "ybswAim v^««<»/* So 
it takes six muscuhr men, and the healthy doc- 
tor, and four miles of hard rowing, to carry my 
inoffensive little missive ashore. A reply from 
oar consul, to the effect that he considers our 
treatment as unwarrantable persecution, acts like 
* Ionic on us. 

Thonday, Sept 11, a boat attempting to 
bring us fruit and flowers is turned back by the 
guard. The coils are tightening about us. Shins 



a 



IS QUARANTINE OFF FUNCttAL. 139 

from England, ships from Africa, come and go, 
and no relief yet. Anotlier sunset, and not a 
word from home. . . . Such a sunset! The 
Descitas bathed in glowing pink ; the eastern 
cliffs of Madeira itself, deep crimson softenlug to 
violet ; the dome-shaiKHl i)eaks shining like bur- 
nished gold, and deei)cning to a rich copiKsr-color 
in the fading light ; the gorges deep and black, 
and gauzy blue clouds floating ovc^ them. 

Friday, Sept. 12, the gentlemen rise at four 
in the raoniing to fish. It is a funny sight to 
see a row of full-grown men trolling their lines 
over the ship's side, with watch-keys for sinkers. 
Tlicir piscatorial efforts are not crowned with 
success. Whole schools of a pale blue fish play 
about the ship, and bite off the sinkers without 
touching bait or hook. An abject punster re- 
marks tliat they want the keys for their watch 
below ; but we have reached the dogged state 
where we cannot even laugh at a bad joke. 

Breakfast goes off untouched. Finally a mel- 
ancholy voice at the stem says, ** Here comes 
the l)oat with the awning." Nobody stirs. In 
the wake of the official hoot, now appear one, 
two, three others. Evidently the danger of in- 
fection Is over. We crowd to tlie sU«ps. The 
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captain dcaccnds. There ia a painful silence of 
a few seconds. Will nobody ever speak ? 

«'It is all well at New BedfoitU*' then slowly 
says the health-officer : ^* you are free/' ^' Haul 
down that yellow flag, hoist the ensign ! " quickly 
•houts tlie captain. We applaud, the health-offi- 
cer scowls. 

It seems as if that dirty yellow rag would 
never come down. It quivers a little, then droiw, 
and the dear old stars and stripest the bonnidst 
flag of all the earth, runs swiftly up to the peak, 
and streams in all its beauty to the breeie. Not 
a few eyes are streaming too. ** Pshaw ! " says 
somebody, ** don*t be sentimental.'* 60 out of 
sight of your flag, and out of hearing of tlie 
grand old Saxon s|)eech, and live for a while 
under a petty dcs|x>tism, and see bow you feel 
about it then. 

Our friends from tlie sliore boarded us to ten- 
der their congratulations; liut I am proud to say 
there were no ** treats,'* no brandy and water, no 

wine, no beer. Cajit. H is too higli*princi- 

pleil to fuddle his brain and iNilsy bis luind with 
Ikittor, witli a ship*s company and caigo in 
chaige. 
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A8HOBB IN MADBIBA. 

IE pulled for the shore in one of the 
queer litUc bonto, followed by a rickety 
____ old tub full of naked youngsters who 
clamored for silver. We threw small silver coins 
as far away from their boat as we could into deep 
water. They dived like lightning flashes from 
their boat side, and, seizing tlie coin before it 
touchcil bottom, shouted ite value as they rose to 
the surface, puffing and blowing the water from 

their moutlis. 

The surf i-an high as we drew near tlie shelving 
beach. Three or four men stripijcd up their 
linen trousers to the hips, and, plunging into the 
tide, selzetl our stern, and fastened a rope to it, 
the other end of which was attached to two bull- 
ocks on store. With goads and cries the bullocks 
were then urged aliead, and drew ws, Iwat and 
all, high up on Uie shingly beach. So we finally 
got astore at Madeira. 
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Tlic city of Funcbal sliows more signs of 
trealUi aiul comfort timn nny we have seen in the 
otlicr islands. Passing up tlirotigli the 1x*autiful 
avenue of familiar sycamores^ we reached tlie 
Pta^ (Plaza), a promenade shaded by Madeira 
mahogany and Indian fig trees. It occupies tiie 
middle of tlie main street of the town. An 
ancient cathedral, containing a lieautiful carved 
ceiling of Juniper wood, stands at one end of the 
PfOfa. A quaint old fort with small peaked tur- 
rets at the angles Is at the otiier. 

Followed by a crowd importunately begging or 
offering their wares, laces, woodwork, and bas- 
kets, we entered tlie market-place by a great stone 
gate. It is well shaded and pavecL Women 
squatted on the pavement behind enormous Ims- 
kets, containing, as It seemed to us, tlie fruits of 
all zones and seasons, — gta|x» of every color and 
kiml, oranges, lemons, bananas, figs, mangocSf 
rose apples, giiavas, apples, pears, nectarines, 
peaches, and melons. Inside the market-place 
fa a drcular building used as a drcus. There is 
no tlieatre in Madeira, but the most poimlar 
sliows are tliose tliat bear tlie name of an Amer- 
k»n drcus. One had just gone. It consisted 
of several athletes and a real lion. The hitter 



produced a great sensation, as heretofore only 
stulTed ones have 1)een brought here. 

Adjoining the market-place is the Royal Rdin- 
Imrgli Hotel, not half so grand as its uauK*, Imt 
excellent in all resiiects. More like an English 
cottage than a hotel, in external ai)i)eaitu]ce, it 
stimds in the midst of a pleasant gaixlen, which, 
like all estates in the islands we have visited, is 
sunx>unded by a wall of lava twelve feet high 
and two feet thick. The whole area is covered 
with a bowery trellis under which bloom roses, 
ca|)e Jessamine, hibiscus, and althieos of eveiy 
shade. 

From our dining-room great folding-doors are 
fiung wide open upon a |>aved court-yanl extend- 
ing along the back of tlie house, with a sea-wall 
against which the Atlantic softly 8ui*ges. This 
couit is a bower like the garden, formed by the 
skilful iuterhicing of the brandies of trees, from 
which hang cages filled witli tropical bii'ds. Rare 
ferns everywhere ; lizards darting on the walls ; 
and wicker chairs tempting tlie lounger at every 
step. The English season lasts only from Octo- 
ber Ull May, and there are but few guests as yet. 
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QUBEB CONVBTANCBS. 

|S we mint make the moel of oiir time, 
we oitlcr a cam>, or biillock-elcdge, for a 
ride before dinner. These ate the odd- 
e8t>looking vehicles imnginablc. They are like 
two clun»y sleighs made of basket-work, bniad 
snd stabbed, with no dasliere, but joined by their 
dasher ends* A litUe black, woodan door on 
either side, and on the cUxn* the number of the 
earro in great yellow figurus. This awkward 
body is mounteil on low, wooden mnners with 
rounded ends, big and rmU'ly fashtoneil. Tlie 
coshkNis are covered with Turkey red ; and an 
iron fmme-work supports the top, which is of 
Mack enamelled ctoth. The front, back, and skle 
eortaius of tlie earro are of white cotton ch>th. 
They are tied together with tapes, or left to fly in 
tlie breeae, as the occupant diooses. 
There k uo front or back to the wrro; and the 



[ 



team, a pair of ycUowisU bullocks, may be hitched 
at citlier end. The yoke is of liie most primitive 
moke, and the tongue of the sletlge is fastened to 
it by a thong of ox-hidc with the luiir on. 

A man with a heavy goad walks by the side of 
the sledge. A lK>y, with a switch of liorse-lmir, 
goes ahead of the cattle. lie keeps tlie flies from 
the 1)uUocks, and guides them with tho butt end 
of the switch and loud cries of ^^ Caca ooci ca 
jxim mi boir* (Come, whoa, come here to me, 
O oxen !) Tlie business of tlie man is to keep 
the sledge from sliding on the steep hills and 
round the street-comers. This he does some- 
times by thrusting his goatl under the runner, and 
sometimes by bracing himself by the shoulders 
against tlie body of the canro. Now and tlieii he 
runs aliead of the sledge, and throws down under 
tlie runners a great bag of gix*ase to make their 
liassage easier. 

There are no carriages in the town, as it would 
lie imix)ssible to use them on the steep streets of 
tlie island. In fact, tliere are no wheeled vehicles 
on Uie island. Ladies make Uieir calls on liorBC* 
Imck or in hammocks. On hoiiscbnck they carry 
tlieir parasols, aiMl are attendeil by a burreqniero^ 
or muleteer, wlio leads tlie auimal, and kee^is o& 
the flies with the hoise-tail switch. 
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HamiDoek-rkUug is carried to perfection in 
Fanchol. One bires a hammock and bearers at 
the street-comer, as one would a hack in Boston. 
The hammock is covered at one end witli a canopy 
of pink or Ijlue cambric, and a broad frill of the 
same depending from tlie two edges of the ham- 
mock conceals the recumbent form of the occu- 
pant. Each has its mattress and pillow. £si)g- 
cially acceptable to ladies and invalkls, it roust 
not be sniqxMxl tliat they are disdained by the 
stronger sex. On tlie contrary, one meets the 
robust business man returning to his late dinner, 
reclining luxuriously in his hammock, and reading 
his mail or his evening iNiiN*r as he goes. 

AU the tracking is done on a vehicle like a 
stone-boat, a mere pUiuk ix>t more than eighteen 
inches wkle, drawn by bullocks. 

The streetB are iwved with small beach-stones 
set on their edges, and tlie roadway is often divkled 
into three narrow sections by two rows of lai^er 
cobble-stones* Tliere are no sidewalks ; and the 
pavements are worn so flat ami ix>lished so smooth 
by the constant iMUsage of the earroH witli the 
grease-bogs, that it is next tf> an im|MwsilHlUy for 
a pedestrian in shoes to get up the steep, slip[)ery 
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Tlie carro is a pleasant though not a rapid 
mode of conveyance. We rode for some miles 
along the shore between high walls and under 
trellises covered with great masses of bougaln- 
viUea in fuU bloom. We passed the Consumi)- 
tives* Home, a free hospital founded by the Queen 
of Portugal, whose daughter died here of that 
terrible disease. Madeira, with a diy, bracing air, 
and a mean temperature of 65% is now conslilereil 
oreferable to the SouUi of Europe for incipient 
pulmonaiy disease. We alighted at the Portu- 
guese cemetery. The grave-stones contained Un- 
fypes of the deceased. AU along the waUs were 
bougainviUeas with trunks as htfge as ft child s 

body. 
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E gcr oat early for a toar thixHigh the 

' •hopa. They abound in inlaid work, 

displaying to the beat advantage the 

teuitifnl cabinet woods fiom which theishmd 

?^i""!!!; T*^ ^» o^ ^" the inlaid work 
Jrfu^ '''^' ''"^'^ ^ ^"^"^ ~'y on this isfaind 
•nd the Canaries. It resembles rosewood in color 
«M m capacity for fine polish. 

rZL^Tl "^^"^ «»"•»«»« those of the 
Fr^ch,both w quality and cost; baskets, grass 
jatting., .^ ^^^ ,^,^^ ^^ ^ ^^ ^ 

JtaAeys, with panot. and t>ther gay biids from 
•towfeST ^^^**^ ^'^^ ^^^pomid for sale at the 

^ stieets wero fnU of peasants, many in 
MHayeortmne,- the women in huge rod flaJ! 

!i*2?*' "? '•^ "^^ ^' «>«« brilliantly 
entrastiiv «>tor ; the men In ahirt. imri T«.w.i 



trousers of white linen, with bright-colored sns- 
{lenclers; lK>th sexes in broad collars buttoned 
with a couple of large gold buttons ; little skull- 
ca[)s of dark-blue broadcloth, prolonged into a 
sort of tail, stuffed and standing up stiffly from 
tlic crown, with scarlet lapels on the rim. High 
white leather boots, quite loose in the leg, which 
is turned down in a broad flt^ at the top, com- 
plete tlie costume of both. 

From the shops we went to the cathedral of 
Santa Clara, being to our surprise first introduced 
to the convent adjoining the churoh. Our oarro- 
driver seated us before a large double grating, a 
cruel separation between the nuns and the outer 
world, because neither hand nor lips can reach 
between to touch other hands and Ups that aro 
dear. 

The abbess, a big old woman of seventy, in a 
full robe of shiny Uack cambric, to^^^k her seat 
on the other side of the grating. A tght fitting 
cap of black cambric came down in a point over 
her nose, ardiing over her eyes. She produced 
for sale to the strangers scmie ugly feather-flowers. 
Against our consciences we bought some, and we 
asked the huly superior how long she had been in 
the convent. Ever since she was eight years old| 
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with the wcwpticm of two ihort fntenato, when, 
on aooount of lUneM, alio wm allowod to go out. 
Khtty years of isobtion from the world, with tiM 
mistaken idea that she was doing God's service 
with no better occupation towards her own devel- 
opment and thai of others than the making of 
feather-flowers ! 

In the church b the tomb of Zarco, Uio dis- 
coverer of Madeira, a much-<1ecorated Gothic 
arch, and three animals couchant at tlio base, so 
old and worn that we could not distinguish what 
they were meant for. The walls of the church 
are high and entirely covered with huge and bril- 
]lantHX>lored tiles of various designs. Here and 
there tliey are combined in large pictures illustrat- 
ing scriptural subjects. 

After lunch another ride in the carro. Leai-ing 

the town behind, we pulled up the almost per- 

pendicular streets for more than a mile, between 

h^h walls, in the crevices of which grew the 

beautiful malden-hair fern,— ^dianftt^ captUu^ 

VeMriM. High above our heads were trellises 

wchtog from wall to wall, covered with vines, 

from whioh drooped great bunches of purple and 

white grapes. Olive-skinned faoes peered at us 

wer the walls, and baby hands were stretched 

out (0 us, bqgpng for money* 



We finally reaoliod a high ridge of table-land, 
wboro a road ran at right angles with our ascent. 
Tho drivsr invited m to alight i and we followed 
him up a long flight of stone steps to a beautiful 
private garden filled with rare flowers,— great 
masses of the yellow trumpets of the allamanda ; 
immense bougainviUoas ; roses, pale yellow on 
the outoide, and blood-red at the heart ; the most 
fantastic orehids, and several kinds of palm- 
trees. 

In the middle of the garden Is an enormous 
trunk of an old chestnut-tree said to be over two 
hundred years old. One cannot imagine a tree 
of its size. The Connecticut River elms are 
nothing to It Rare vines are twining over tlie 
gnarled trunk, and the mutilated stumps of its 
giant arms are hidden in a mass of greenery. 
From the garden we went Into an adjoining field 
to see a Til-tree, which somewhat resembles the 
oak in general growth, arrangement of its 
branches, and in Its fruit Its foliage is Uke 
that of the chissic laurel, — the leaves in clusters, 
dark green, shiny, oval, and acuminate at base. 

Following the road round tho plateau, we spied 
great stone pines far above us, whose flat tops 
are so familiar to us in Italian sketches. ▲ 
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rapW, noisy strcftm of sporkltng and Icy-coM 
water flowed by Ums ixMulskle in an arOflciol dian- 
nel a foot wide ; a groot volume of water cvi. 
dentiy flowing with some ijunx)«j. TIhj " Lava- 
da, said our driver in answer to onr inquiring 
took^od w. gue^ed that tbi. .traam Mipplied 
tht town with wattr for parpom of Irrigation. 
It wn« even to. The mottntain aprings and 
broolcs are collected in great tanks, or artificial 
iwnds, far up on the heights, from which sevend 
main conduiU Uke the water to the lower table- 
lands. From here many branches are directed 
down the steep streets, from which special water- 
courses lead into eacli man's fields and vineyari. 
The necessity of tl>is provision was obvious, 

JiT'f 7**! ""*™'*' tbat no rain had fallen in 
funchal for five months. 

After dinner at six, we sat down in a balcony 
overhanging the sea. In front of us lay Uw 
P«rt Englwh transport-ship, "The Euphiates," 

w«h the Thirteenth Regiment, which lu» beJI 
«ta«.t fourteen yeare from EnghuKl, and Is now 
fresh from tte Zulu war. There are two Uhmh 
■«<1 men aboMd the ship, and one of the best 
Imiids in the English senrloe, which pby. «U the 
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Tlie port of Funchal is very lively by compari- 
Bon with Uiose of tlie Azores. It lias telcgraphio 
communication with all ei'cation by cable to Lis- 
bon and Brazil. We arc but two days by steamer 
from Lisbon, one and a imlf from Teneiiffe, five 
dnys from Cftpe Town, wid four from Liverpool. 
Mloamori from Havrty Antworpi Harolnirgf Lin* 
bon, and nordeaux are oonstantiy touolilng hert. 
Shtpe from England, ships from Africa^ ootne 
and go daily. The people here speak of Africa 
with the same neighlx>rly familiarity as the 
Azoreans do of *^ the Brazils." 

Some of our ship's company entertain us with 
their day's adventures, and are especially excited 
over the horsemanship of Capt. S , a Nan- 
tucket whaleman, who, they declared, got off on 
the wrong side of his horse. ** Wall," cried the 
captain, **I got off the lee side, anyway, and 
1*11 leave it to the company" — But the gallant 
captain did not finish his sentence ; for the roar 
that followed ** the lee skie of a horse " may be 
Imagined. 
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ON HORSEBACK. 

|T nine a.m. wc set out for an excursion 
to the church of Nossa Senhora de 
3Ionte (Our Lady of the Mountain), two 
thousand feet above the sea. Tlie cavalcade 
oonsjsted of the whalemen, the doctor, the chief 
engineer, the coll^ian, and two other gentlemen 
on horseback ; the artist and the invalid, each in 
her hammock with its escort of three men ; and I 
on a spirited black horse with a man to lead him 
on occasion. 

After the gentle little donkeys of the Azores, 
the great restive horse seemed really terrible. 
How any horse, even tliough shod with spiked 
shoes, can ascend the precipitous streets, is a 
mystery. There is absolutely no foothold. On 
tlie steepest places the road is paved in curving 
ridges with narrow furrows between ; and the 
gmt creatures, selecting tbeir way sagaciously, 
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literally Jump up with sliort leaps from one ridge 
to another, liolding with fli-m grip to each. The 
sensation to a lady rider on a small, slippery 
leatlier saddle, witli a seat uisecurc under the 
l)C8t of circumstances, can be better imagined 
than described. The angle of the road was such, 
that my knee on the saddle-liom pi^essed against 
ray body, and every upwaitl leap of tlie horse 
threw me back, and threatened to unseat me. It 
was terribly trying to nen^e and muscle. 

So, by a series of jerks mid Jumps, we reached 
tlie Lavado, and wound in aiKl up till we came 
out on the edge of the terrible goige which ter- 
minates higher up in what is called tlie Little 
Corral. Our phm was to ascend on one side of 
this gorge to a height opiiosite the church, de- 
scend into the goige, wind up to **Our Lady** 
on the other side, and coast down on one of 
the famous coasting-sleds of Madeura. Mother 
Gooee*s famous melody of the 

** Three children sliding on the Ice, 
All on a •uromer't day,*' 

is entirely ecliiieed in Funclml by a coast from 
the Mount Church to tlie city, clown which gen- 
tlemen coast on summer moraings from their 
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Villas to tlicir ooanting-rooms, a distance of over 
two miles, In from eight to fifteen minutes* 

The views as we went up were sublime. All 
the south side of tlie islancl lay before us sloping 
sharply to the sea, the wliole hindsca|)e ethei-eal- 
ued by a rare and delicious atmosphere. Loo 
Bock looked like a little black hat-box that had 
iioated off shore. 

Fresh streams of pure water flowed beside us. 
The mountain-sides rose steeply in terraces from 
sliore to summit. It seemed as if the land had 
slipiXHl at different times, fonning steiis two or 
tlireo feet <leep, and thirty to forty wide. The 
people, taking advantage of these natural terraces, 
wall them up and plant thereon sugar-cane, sweet 
potatoes, and vines. There are hundreds of these 
narrow slielves between the shore and the height 
wc finally attained. 

We wound l)etween ledges of the American 
agave, wIkmc pale blue Imyonets bristled at the 
right and left of us. Eucalyi)tus-trees trembled 
above as ; the snaky leaves of tlie prickly ix»ar 
€rei)t over the Imnks which were matted with the 
Ht^era CfuHarlensig in full bloom. The sensitive 
foliage of the delicate mimosa stood in strange 
juxtaiiositKNi with the commonly called English 



mm 



■iVSHil 



ON HORSEBACK. 



157 



walnut, bat more proiierly tlie Madeira nut, since 
it flourishes best in this Islaml. Finally we came 
to a little inn i)erehed on a broader terrace over- 
hanging the gorge, picturesquely nestled in a 
grove of mimosa-trees with foliage as iridescent 
as we sometimes see the lycopedium m green- 
houses. 

The men rested the liammock-i)ole8 u[)on a 
wall, and by tunis went in for a smoke and a 
draught of Madeira wine. The gentlemen dis- 
mounted. I kept my seat The clouds came 
down to our leveK and it began to rain haitl. 
We were tired and chilly, and gladly sipped a 
little of the soft, rich wine. Very little genuine 
Madeira wine ever finds its way to tlie Uniteil 
States. It is made from a mixture of black aiid 
white grai)es, and when thi^ee or four years old 
is of a rich toixiz color. Wine of this age is 
retailed In the shops for fifty cents a bottle, and 
tlie newer from twenty-five to thirty-six cents. 

After our rest and refreshing, we began the 
descent. It would have been difficult for a don- 
key : it looked imix)ssible for horses. The (mtb, 
a series of shaq> zigzags Just wide enough for 
the animal and his leader. A sheer precipice 
down humlreds of feel at the left; and at the 
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jigiit a solkl wall towering as liighf ia tlie clcfta 
of whidi grew the rarest aiid most beautiful ferns. 
Down we drop gradually and anxiously by a 
series of nigged, rocky sto|)s, wet and slip|)eryf 
ooly wkle enough for the lioi'se to plant his fore- 
feet npoo tliem with a cautious Jumpf and care- 
fully draw his hind-feet after. 

The rain uicrcascs. AH outside of the ham* 
mocks are wet to tlie skin. We meet a |)easant 
in his Sunday clothes on his way up to a dance 
at the inn. He is singing and twanging his re- 
qninia as lie goes. I scraam witli deliglit at tho 
sight of a grotto filled with a little kidney-leaved 
fern. My burteqitiero^ desirous to please me, 
seramUes up the Imnk, aiKl clutcliing a handful 
runs ahead to the hammocks with it. My horse, 
fully aware of my lielplessness, indulges in a 
little curvetting. The doctor's becomes uuman- 
agealilc. Our Portuguese friend on his little 
pooy, encourages and warns us. A few miserable 
thatched roofs ap|)ear on the terrace below us ; 
behind them a narrow lane, through which we 
see the gallant captain chaipng bravely, and gen- 
erottsly pouring cop|)en into tlie uplifted hands 
outstretched on eitlier skle. Soon we come out 
00 A paved street beside the church. I am lifted 
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dripping from my horse, and join my friends 
whose hammocks are surrounded by a gaping 
crowd in the church |x>rch. 
• Mass is over ; but we enter the church, which 
is one of the oldest in Madeira. One occupying 
the same place was built soon after the discovery 
of the island, and tlie present stiiicture is one 
liundrcil and eiglity years okl. A lai^ parish 
is settled alK>ut it in a wide circuity and the cix>wd 
at W\efe9ta days of the church is immense. They 
camp in the woods all alxHit, and sing all night. 
Tiie altar was surrounded with tiie votive offer- 
ings one sees everywhere in a Catholic country. 
Sallow wax models of every part of tlie human 
body, legs, arms, breasts, ears, noses, distorted 
baby feet, and faces horribly life-like. These 
represent diseased members of persons, whose 
kindred have vowed these commemorative offer- 
ings to the Virgin on condition of the recovery 
of tlieir beloved. 

The priest in attendance took us into an ad- 
joining shed, to sliow us a great rouiKl stone like 
a l)oml>-she]l. He gravely told us tliat in the 
last revolutk>n Uiis IhiU was fired from the town 
lielow, and was found lying on tlie altar, and 
uotliing damaged in or about the church. One 



I 



160 



A SUMMER tN THE AZORES. 



of m floeptics took the liberty to inquire how the 
baU got in. He looked nonplused for a second, 
then replied blandly, ** Oh, a window was open ! '• 
The impossibility of elevating a cannon at the 
necessary angle, and the imixmibility of the re- 
salt, seemed not to occur to the mind of the Por- 
tuguese gentleman who accompanied lis. 

The priest then went on to rehitc the story of 
some sacrilogKMJS robbers, who, after rifling the 
diurch of the sacred utensils, were restrained by 
some superhuman power from escaping with 
their booty. Neither bolt nor Iwr prevented them ; 
but they couM not go, and so were easily caught 
and sent to prison. The gentlemen — except the 
doctor, who was Puritanically principled against 
it — having deposited their offerings b the poor- 
boac, we went out, the ndn stUi pouring, to the 
•led stead. 
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COASTINO. 

Amtfaib S$pt 14* 

HE sled holds two people, and is like the 
carro cut in halves, — a wicker Ixxly 
on low wooden runners, projecting a 
little, and rounded at both ends, to prevent acci- 
dent Two men guide each sled. A stout rope 
extends from the point of each runner to the 
hand of the guide on either side. 

The steep street, which is paved with small 
beach-stones set on their edges, and is worn flat, 
and ix>lished by the constant passage of carro 
and sled, is unusually slippery to-day after the 
rain. Tlie men dare not give the sled her head. 
It is very dangerous. With one hand fiimly on 
the back of the sled, the other grasping the roi^e, 
they plant their baro feet squarely on tlie smooth 
pavement, and brace back with all their strengtli. 
Their pose and action aro superb. One man 
falls, and is dragged some distance, but manfully 
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diiigB to Uie roiie, and kcc|» us in the track. 
We go vciy slowly ; iMit, to tw novices, it seems 
qaite fast enough. 

We ooost under trellises arching from wall to 
wall, between whidi the roml winds. Home of 
these tiellises are covered with great masses of 
bongainyillea in full bloom ; others bear squash- 
▼iiiea, with immense squashes supijorted by straijs. 
I4»wer down, men are picking huge clusters of 
purple and white grapes, and drop them down 
into the sledge for us to eat as we go. 

At last we reach the rnin level : the guides put 
on their shoes, and the feai-ful race begins. 
Running a IftUe way till the sled acquires a mo- 
neatam, the guides then jump upon the hmd- 
oids of the runners, wliere they stand on one 
foot, gaiding the sled by the ropes and the f roe 
foot There are four sleds. The runners of 
those ahead of os smoke, and smell of burning 
•ood. We hoM our breath, and, frightened, 
ctatch each other's hands. Our speed is terrific. 
To oar horror, we in Uie hist sled, being a liUle 
Wuod tlie rest, see a kdy on liorseliock slowly 
•dvwiciiig up the hill. It seems iiniMssible for 
i» to pass lier safely, even If slie hugs tiie wall, 
•ri her hone be quiet It takes but an histant 
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to see tlmt he is not quiet, and that the approach- 
ing sled terrifies him. In this instant a lifetime 
is lived. There is a dreadful visk>n of three wonw 
en killed or mangled ; one, still more to be pitied, 
si)ared to tell the tale at liomo. Just as we reach 
them, the horse pulls away from his leader, turns 
his nose to the wall, his hind-quarters to tlie sled. 
We cower, throw ourselves far over to the other 
side ; our runner strikes tlie horse's ankle, and 
throws him and his rider entirely dear of our 
track. She and we are safe ! Not a shriek nor 
a woixl has escaped any of us ; but the two in the 
sled are faint and exhausted from the impending 
peril. 

A few more dizzy zigzags, and we ore at the 
bottom. Fifteen minutes coasting, hicluding one 
or two stops, has accomplished what we were two 
hours and a half doing on horseback. 

Our Portuguese escort uiged us to partake of a 
** few sweets '* at his house, before returning to 
our hotel. We were ushered into his parlor, 
which presented the apiXMirance of a New-Eng- 
land sitting-room during spring-cleaning, — bare 
floor, dusty furniture, etc. He apologized for 
the room, assuring us that *^ it was usually quite 
dean ; but we are now in mourning for my aunt, 
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■nd of coane It is la disorder." Why cleanli. 
««« should he incompaUUe with grief, we were 
Jeft to Imagine. On the oentre-taUe was a 
•Bpert> antique Chinese plaque, filed with biaclc 
edged ▼Mting-caids, which oar host exhibited 
with BMMdi pride, as testimonials of the STmpatby 
of his many friends I i' r- j 

We flnisb oar last sbopping in Madeira that 
MBd«7 •ftemooo, and at foar o'dook weigh 
Mohor, bottod agaia for (be Amim. 
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(ETURNINO to San Miguel, we visited 
the largest crater of tbo Axorcs, — that 
of tbe 8ete Cidadea, or Heven Cltlea. 
San Mignel is suppose to be nearer the centre 
of submarine volcanic action than the other 
islands. When first discovered, it was a broad 
and verdant plain. Betaining later, with the 
Intention of colonizing it, its discoverer found 
the plain elevated hundreds of feet into a moun- 
tain, which, in allusion to the projected settle* 
ments, now bears the name of the place of the 
Seven Cities. This crater is three and a lialf 
miles long by two miles wide, fifteen to eighteen 
hundred feet deep, and is occupied by two lai^e 
lakes fourteen fathoms in depth, and named from 
their difference in color, -^ Lagoa Aaul and 
Lagoa Verde. 
Tbe culture of the pine-apple is now receiving 
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leh attontkm on this fdaDd; and we haci an 
opporUmitj to taste this delieioiis fruit in its ix?r- 
fection. It grows veiy large, is of n deep yellow 
color, ami luscious flavor. A few Chinamen havo 
been imported, and tlie cultivation of the tea- 
pbnt attempted on some estates with good 



Friday, Sept. 19, we leave San Miguel at 
half-inst four in the afternoon. I take my tea 
Iwarely on deck ; but soon after, by the captain's 
■drice, we all go below. Hardly are we settled 
in our comfortless berths, before the ship begins 
plunging and pitching, rolling and standing first 
on her beam-ends, and then on her bow. It is a 
frightful iKMir. A pile of lumber is overturned, 
and oomes crashing down ; the ship steps beaten 
and broken against her sides; the gangway kul- 
ders thrown down, and buirs-cyes stove in. 

One huge wave strikes us, and a great shriek 
goes op from all. It seems as if the .ship could 
never right herself. Hogsheads of whale-oU get 
loose in the hold, and go bumping with every 
larch of tbe ship from side to side. The stew- 
ard's crockeiy is smashed ; the purser's pottery 
foDows. This is the climax. The gale mod- 
mtesy and we have a better night, though the 
v^^Dfaig of tbe Tessd li fearf uL 



Strangely enough, when tlio squall was at its 
height I was not seasick. As long as fear i)os- 
sesacd me, seasickness did not molest me; but 
with the almtemeut of the storm my old enemy 
returned in full force, — a fact tliat proves how 
much the mind and nerves have to do with the 
malady. 

The first mate was on watch, and graphically 
described the appitrach of Uic wave. '^ I see it 
comiu', and I froze to the windlass, and every 
thing near me went spinnia'.'* The captain said, 
*^ It came on in a solid wall like a tidal wave,*' 
and he never saw its like before. 

Monday, Sept 22, Pico with all its' craters 
looms up ahead of us. A whale-ship is lieatiug 
about to the north of Fayai* We see the two 
men at the mast-bead on tbe lookout for whales. 
He who first spies one is said to ^* raise a 
whale,'' and gets ten dollars bounty money from 
the owners. At noon we drop anchor in Horta 
bay, and boatman Jo comes aboard with letters 
from the States. It seems like getting home; 
and we forget for a moment that fourteen days 
of autumn gales, and two thousand miles of 
stormy sea, separate us from dear old Massa* 
ehnsetts. 
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Fayal is the rendezvous of the whalers from 
the neighboring whaling grounds, and we found 
the harbor full of them. At the hotel we made 
the acquaintance of many of the captains and 
their wives ; and they are indeed a splendid ty|>e 
of New-England character. Shrewd and self- 
ponessed, calm and heroic in time of danger, 
modest in success, hopeful under disap|x>int- 
ment, full of faith and courage and of a simple 
piety of the old Puritanic stamp, never boastful, 
bat quiet and self-contained, they are a Imnd 
of brothers, emulous witliout rivalry, and with 
a genuine admiration of each other's valor. 

Capt C and his wife are much looked 

np to by the rest. He is a sunburnt fellow, 
•ober, silent, and retiring; like all tiie rest, in 
the usual shore dotlics of Uie sailor, blue broad- 
cloth suit and white waistcoat. His wife is a 
floe specimen of a smart Yankee woman. In 
her sliiny alpaca gown, and stiff lace ruffle at 
her throat, she vk as trig as her own brig. Her 
husband seems very proud of her, but is himself 
of gentler mien. Each defers pleasantly to tlie 
other, and neither is self-asserting. 

It to whispered to me, by one of their fellow- 
Vmnsnen, that they are ^* well ont; ** that they 
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own their vessel, " and a nice two-story house 
with green blinds ; " that they liave no children ; 

and that **Mi8s C she has sailed with her 

husband goin* on sixteen years ; " also, that she 
"tokes the sun," that is, she makes the oliser- 
vations, and computes the latitude and longitude 
when her husband is busy with the oil. 

** You must get Miss C to tell you how she 

savwl her husband's life with hot plates," con- 
tinued my Infoimant. After much urging, she 
told us the story, in a subdued voice, with an 
admirable reserve and dignity, and a solemn 
sense of the awful i)eril through which her hus- 
band had passed. They had captured a whale, 
and got it alongside to cut up. The jaws were 
unusually large; and tlie capUin himself was 
occupied in getting the upiKsr one, which contains 
the whalebone of commerce, out from the head. 
As is usual, an immense iron hook was inserted 
in the lower jaw, attached to chains and blocks in 
the rigging, by which it was lifted. Within the 
cavity of tlic mouth thus formed, on a platform 
i-igged over the ship's side, dunecUy above the 
upper jaw, the captain stood hard at work, care- 
fully cutting out the thin pUites of whalebone 
from the upper jaw. His wife came up from 
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befcwr, looked wer the side at her liuslund's 
position, ami exclaimed, " O William, how dau- 
gerous that looks ! " 

At that instant tlie liook gave way, tlie Jiorri- 
We jaw feU, rnisbing tlie stoging to splinteni, 
•hutting the captain within Uie awful caveni of 
the mouUi, and burjing him under water. The 
cniel teeth penetrated the flesh of his liack, 
gOTMijf him terrilily; but tlie waves buoyed up 
the great jaw, and the captain, witli tlie most 
JWMritable presence of miml, feeling himself 
loosed, pushed his feet against the ship's side, 
■nd so kicked himself dear of the whale's mouth. 
He was picked up for dead, and lifted on 
deck. He made signs that he was dying, and 
that he dM not wish to be carried below. 
"Bat," sakl his wife, » I wa'n't a-goin' to give 
Inn up so: I told the men to carry him below; I 
•tripped off his wet ck>tbes. His face was gashed 
■ad bleeding; he oonkln't breathe; he gasi)ed 
MW and then ; le was cold as death. I told Uie 
••ewMd to heat all the phites then was on Uie 
Jl^f "nd I covered him with hot plates till I 
j>^ to fed hfan growing warm. Then I poured 
taiadj into him. For live days and nights, I, 
■M s aan from focnud, watched and nuned 
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him. I wrapiMid him in poultices as big as a 
sheet, aiKl changed tliem every twenty minutes, 
to tt^e the soreness out of him; and so lie 
lived." 

Tlien, after a moment's i>ause, entirely ignor* 
ing her own grand itart in tlie matter, tlie cai>- 
tain's wife added earnestly, " But he couldn't 
have lived if lie'd ben a drinking man. 'He'd 

« 

always ben BtricUy tein|)cnitc : so, wheu lie needed 
tbe bnindyf it brougbt liiin riglit up." It was 
tlie l)est temperance lecturo I ever lieaixl. 

*^ I duiino about the brandy/' said tbe captain 
quietly. **I guess brandy couldn't have done 
niucb for me, witbout my wife ; but, anyhow, I 
hain't never meddled much with whales' Jaws 
Bcuce." 

liefore there was a hotel in Fayal, the consul's ^ 
liouse was the resort of the whalemen and their 
wives ; and it was no uncommon thing for eigh- 
teen or twenty to bapiicn in to dinner. This 
hospitable family gave us many thrilling tales of 
the dangers and daring of these iK*ople ; of the 
tenderness, devotion, and valor of tlie men, and 
the courage, the fortitude, the energy and self- 
sacrifice of the women. 

There was a humorous side to some of these 
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anecdotes, that bordered on the pathetic. On 
ooe oocasion, the consul's wife, seeing one of 
the women, who had not been ashore for six 
months^ sitUng bolt upright m a stiff chair, 
poUtdy niged her to lie down upon the couch 
and vest. •* No, I thank jou," said the woman : 
" I've ben a-lajhi' for six months, and I think 
rd EBtiier set a spelL'' 
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|LL too soon came the day for parting 
from tlie simple, kindly Azorean folk. 
Hcgglug for the last moment of grace, 
our captain sends us word we need not go on 
board till midnight. The day is like a June day 
in New England ; sky and sea so fair and calm. 

We sauuter out to Porto Pim in the after- 
noon. The little narrow street is full of sun- 
shine. Women lean out of their casements to 
gaze at us for tlie last time. By the sliore, bare- 
legged lx>atmen are rolling hogsheads of sperm 
oil into their lighters. Others are repairing their 
lioats, dmwn up high and dry on the beach. 
The women sit in the bows knitting, while the 
UK^n hammer, and the babies roll in the sand. 

The quay is a busy scene. Men are running 
in all directk>ns with caigo and provisions for 
the ** Vaix>r ; '* custom-liouse officials blustering : 
the Pico lioats with lateen sails dancing up and 
down by the steps. ^ 
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We sit down a|x>ii tlie son-woll to watch the 
•unaet. The surf, as it breaks against the op|io- 
site shore, is tinted with tlie rosy glow that 
crpe|i8 over the uiountain, as a hhish suffuses the 
ciieek of a maiden. Tlie ships, Iiurrying out to 
aea witli all sails set, are like a crimson flock 
of tropical birds, flitting westwaixl. The sk}* is 
red and golden; and soft, dun-coloretl clouds 
float liehind the volcano. 

For a moment the sea is a crimson flood. 
Gradually a gauz}' blue mist gatliers at the base 
of Pioo, and, spreading upwaitl like a veil drawn 
over tlie beautiful picture, the ruddy glory of the 
mountain deepens into purple gloom. 80 ever 
after tlie glow follows the gloom. 

Silently, sorrowfully, we watch the twilight 
stealing on. Tlie rosy clouds fade away, and 
the mountain lies black against a pale, blue sky, 
and belted with a strip of silvery mist ; the sea 
helow Is a mirror of steel, with the little boats 
silhouetted In Irfack on its surface. 

ft 

Afar on the western horison, the ships sail 
by, no longer with sails pink-flushe<l, Init chalky 
white, with hulls and masts of inky blackness. 
So the clay ends, and with it our summer in th^ 
AjBores. 
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